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CHAPTER IX. 



XHERE is nothing more true than 
that trades are all improving at a great 
rate, and gambling among the rest» 
Our ancestors, indeed, were accustom- 
ed ttf play for their amusement onljry 
and thus gambling, with great propriety 
Of phrase, was very significantly termed 
play. We have now improved what 
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was their amusement into a system. 
What ^^^play a hundred years ago is 
now become business^ and their diversion 
IS become our occupation. Gambling 
is now a trade; we embark in it as in 
a commercial concern. We even en- 
gage in joint companies ; partnerships 
are formed, and capitals^ composed of 
the shares of the several ipembers, are 
put into a bank, and risked in traffic. 

At the head of one of these commer- 
cial companies of gamblers was Lond 
Yardlip, a nobleman of much notoriety. 
He had been included in the sweeping 
measure, which constituted all British 
•ul^ects, found on the territory of the 
French republic, prisoners of war, on 
the rupture of the short-lived peace of 
AmicMU 
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His lordship, with the principal En« . 
glish, bad the town of Verdun, depart- 
ment of the Meuse, appointed for hit 
dep6t, where he distinguished himself 
tabove all his connpeers in the excesses 
of Bacchus, and in Cytherean exploits. 
Among other noble feats, which can» 
not fail of transmitting bis lordship's 
name to posterity, he gave one thou^ 
sand guineas for the satisfaction of 
instructing a girl of fifteen in these 
mysteries. The poignancy of the 
charm consisted in his having pur» 
"Chased her from her mother, who, 
according to his lordship's doctrine* 
bad the best right of any person 
living to dispose of her own pro* 
duce. • 

He was also a constant attendant 2it 
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, the gambling tables, or Rouge et Noir^ 
vrhich Buonaparte sent down to Ver- 
dun^ for the express purpose of ruin- 
ing the English ; a purpose which he 
accomplished to admiration, as many a 
noble victim can testify with his last 
shilling* 

The following incident, which oc- 
"^ curred there, may not be unseasonable. 
A great number of the prisoners were 
young and inexperienced midshipmen, 
who all at once found themselves in« 
vvolved in the same vortex of dissipa^ 
.lion with meji of high rank and splen- 
did fortune. They, of course, gave 
unbridled license to their wild desires^ 
for the purpose of being fashionable. 
Among others, a young midshipman, 
having lost all his stock at fiouge et 
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Noir^ proposed to stake one of bis ear^ 
for the sum of twelve livres. The 
offer was accepted by the bank ; the 
midshipman lost, and instantly with 
a penknife cut off his own ear, which 
he deposited on the table, and quitted 
the room. 

His lordship was also employed in » 
|K)litical capacity, to the utter astonish- 
ment of his friends, and delight of hif 
foes. But the knowing ones at Ver-' 
dun observed, that if the differencee 
between the two governments were to 
be decided by the cast of a die, a fit« 
ter person than his lordship could not 
easily be found. 

Since his return to this country, 
he has been engaged in a most unbe- 
coming fracas with a personage of 

b3 
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diBtinction. But matters are now hapN 
pily adjusted, and his lordship enact* 
grand buffo, principal punch«maker» 
and sole fashioner of whiskers. 
* But, besides this honourable occu« 
pation, he derives no small emolument 
from patronizing, by his presence, and 
aUsisting, by his ingenuity, one of those 
joint-stock companies which we have 
lAentioned above. The house where this 
firm transacts its business has of late 
been looked upon by the magistracy 
with rather a suspicious eye, but luck* 
ily^oB tfaeothier hand, the efforts of the 
magistrates are not seconded by the vi- 
gor of the laws. However well inclined, 
they cannot break into the house, but 
are obliged to take imperfect means 
for detection, which it is the labour of 



nx WEEKS AT long's. 7 

th^ 6riii to elude. The doors and win« 
dows are well barred, the servants and 
porters are broad-shouldered, musculart 
and six feet high, and a passe comiiatuM 
of well-drest, sturdy young men, are ia 
pay, who appear as part of the company* 
Clerks and secretaries are also retained^ 
as at the most substantial banking* 
house in Lombard Street; and the gains 
and losses are recorded with as much 
regularity^ and the books kept with as 
constant a balancing of debtor and cre« 
ditor, as those of the Bank of England* 
We need not inform the knowing ones, 
that the magnificent mansion where 
the business is carried on belongs to a 
lady of high rank, that, 'athome,^ cards 
are issued by her to her confidential 
servants of title, who, in their turn; 

B 4 
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distribute them to those young gentle* 
men, who having' just come to their 
states, or having just landed from the 
East or West Indies, full of money, 
and totally ignorant of the world, jump 
^t an invitation which must introducei 
them intosome of the first society in the 
empire. Every enrolled member of this 
establishment has it in charge to bring 
with him a young friend ; and no allure-, 
ment is forgotten^ no expense spared, 
to present such a brilliancy of scene, 
such attractions of luxury, and such 
an overflow of splendour, as might fix 
the hook, and add new prey to these 
organized vultures. 

The right honorable presidentess of 
this institution had just issued cards 
for a supper; and as Lord Catson was 
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one of the most approved members, 
inasmuch as he had the happiness of 
finding out the fittest subject for busi- 
ness, she had put half a dozen cards 
into his hand. 

Now it occurred to his lordship that 
no man could do more honour to the 
grand object of the society than poor 
Coulter; for he appeared to possess 
wealth, and. Beyond all doubt, he was 
in undisputed possession of simplicity, 
and ignorance of the world. Accord* 
ingly,off hesetto Long's, saw Coulter, 
said something about those being gene- 
rally the best friends at last who had 
begun by being the greatest enemies, 
set forth the conriviality, elegance, 
and splendour of her ladyship's sup« 
pers, and ended with laying three 

B 5 ♦ 
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cards of invitation on the table, and 
protesting that he would take no excuse 
-—that Coulter, his good lady, and his 
fiiir friend, whose character he had once 
so grossly mistaken^ and so injuriously 
tt|[>ersed, must honour his particular 
intimate, Lady-—, with their presence. 
. Coulter was quite overwhelmed with 
this singular proof of a good heart. He 
caught Lord Catson's hand, grasped it 
lustily, and swore, as he thought at 
the moment, that be was the best of 
men. 

When Mrs. Coulter and Hyppolita 
returned from their shopping, an occu« 
pation which the former lady took in-^ 
£nite delight in, she was made ac- 
quainted with the arrangement, and 
literally jumped with joy, having. 
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while she was in the air, fixed upoQ 
the dress she meant to appear in. But 
the timid Hyppolita, who dreaded^ 
she knew not why, another meeting 
with Lord Catson, and indeed felt 
disinchned to mix in any strange so- 
ciety, was with difficulty persuaded, of 
rather forced, to acquiesce in the 
decision. 

During their dinner, nothing was 
discussed but the great supper they 
were to be at. Hyppolita was lectured 
and re-lectured on the conduct she 

« 

was to adopt; nor was it till eight 
o'clock that Coulter had so far expend- 
ed his thoughts upon this subject, 
that he felt himself at leisure to go 
down to the coffee-room, as usual, and 
spell the erening papers. 
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', He found assembled there, in dif« 
ferent boxes, several parties of gAitle* 
men. Lord Leander was there, solus 
\n a box, and with a. book; but he 
was not drinking his wine out of the 
skull of one of his ancestors, nor had 
be eaten his dinner with a fork carved 
out of his great great grand uncle's 
cross-bone. These were luxuries in 
which he nmvev indulged except when 
be had invited company to his house, 
on which occasions he would eat one 
wing of a chicken, and swallow six 
bottles of claret. 

In another box sat Mr. Croaker, the 
greatest eater and the greatest groaner 
in England, to whom, not only the go- 
vernment, but even the climate of this 
country, is an object of hatred, the 
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latter being, in his opinion, ^ jfit only 
for ih abode of frogs/ After going 
through Long's whole bill of fare, 
he sits immoveable for the remainder 
of the evening, and cries like an infant 
at his increasing corpulency. When 
this fit is over, he amuses himself with 
inventing a new sauce. Of late, indeed, 
he has given up these inventions, as 
his particular friend, Miss Chariot, 
informed him that he mighty by the 
mixture of ingredients, each nutritious 
in itself, compound such an infernal 
poison as would stretch him a life- 
less victim to the effects of chemical 
repulsion. Latterly, however, he 
has amused himself with composing 
poetry, and in * Travelling Recreations^ 
both which employments tend to 
tpake a man lean. 
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This gentleman, during a conversa* 
tion on French literature with IVlisa 
Chariot, having Baron De Grimm's 
Correspondence in his hand, began to 
read from it the very affecting passage 
on Rousseau's tomb, when she instant- 
ly burst into aloud fit of laughter, and 
exclaimed : " that is a good joke !*' 
The fact is, Miss Chariot had some- 
how got it into her head that . the 
passage was of the comic stamp ; and 
knowing no more what Mr. Croaker 
read, than if it had been high Dutch, 
she thought the chances were in her 
favour if she laughed. 

The wine went briskly about, in the 
several boxes. The Leslie, the Ber- 
tram, and the Giles were toasted^ and 
all things announced unbounded fes« 
tivity^ when on a sudden the door of 
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the coffee-room opened, and lo— *. But 
how shall we introduce this event? 
To what god ; to what muse ; to what 
in heaven, earth, or something lower, 
shall we appeal? Is there no new 
divinity to be carved out by Nol- 
likins for the occasion ? Must we 
indeed descend to the common forms 
of historical narration, and relate the 
simple fact? We must, we must ! 

Know then, best of readers, that the 
door opened, a lady flew into the room, 
gazed anxiously around, exclaiming, 
" 'Tis he ! *tis he ! I know him by his 
portrait/' and incontinently seated her« 
self by the side of Lord Leander. 

It was Miss Chariot ! ! ! 

The very feathers on our pen stand 
an end. 
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"I have found you at last!** she 
cried— "you, whom for five long years 
I have pursued in vain! — A glass of 
wine ! — oh, dear !'* 

" Have you sworn it yet, Madam ?** 
said his lordship. 

" Sworn it !** cried she. 

•* I beg pardon ; — I mistook you/* 
said his lordship. 

*' But I have not mistaken you," 
said she. "Are you not Lord Leander ?** 

'* I have that misfortune,'* replied 
he, pensively laying his hand on his 
forehead. 

" Misfortune !** she exclaimed. '• I 
never knew that a misfortune was a 
blessing before. In short, I have come 
hither, to converse with the greatest 
genius that ever adorned any age ov 
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country. — I liave come to lay the 
incense of my devotion on the altar of 
your muse !" 

His lordship, who loved incense 
from his soul, and who burned pastiles, 
when he could obtain no other, felt 
disposed to act graciously towards the 
unknown ; especially, as the eyes of 
the whole room were by this time 
upon the box. 

" It is a great happiness,*' said he, 
^ that education has enabled, of late 
years, the ceremonies of poetical ado- 
ration to be administered by fair priest* 



esses." 



** True,^^ replied she: '* nor do I see 
reason why women should not be 
conversant, equally with men, in every 
branch of human knowledge. Bacon 
divides learning into three great parts* 
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correspondent to the three grand attrU 
butes of the mind. History to the me* 
mory ; poetry to the imagination ; and 
philosophy to the judgment. History 
is natural, civil, ecclesiastical, and 
literary. There is the history of crea* 
tures, of marvels, and of arts. There 
are memoirs and antiquities. There 
are chronicles and lives. There are 
appendixes and indexes. Philosophy 
is divine, natural, and human. Meta- 
physics relate to forms and qualities, ae 
colours, vegetation, gravity, levity^ 
tenuity, density. 

E Tolge intorno gU occbl, e quella strada 
Sol gli place tentar, ch' altri dispera. 

Courage, my fr'ieud.'^Magnis tamen 
excidit ai^ti."— And Miss Chariot 
ceased, quite out of breath. 

His lordship, on the other hand, did 
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BOt irant breath so much as an answert 
imd that it was impossible to make^ 
seeing that no proposition had hitherto 
been advanced— -*at lengthy he said : 

" Upon my word, Madam, you 
seem quite au fait at ancient learning* 
Pray, may I beg to know what n>oderii 
works most excite your admiration V^ 

•• Your own productions, my lord,** 
aniswered she; *^ especially youv EpiMh 
to the Governess. Ob ! how I should 
like to be an object of your enmity, if 
I could find no other means of obtain* 
ing a niche in your divine verses!" 

^< There is but one step towards be- 
coming my enemy,'' answered bis 
lordship, *' and that one is by first 
making yourself my friend/' 

'' And how shall I do that?" she 
asked. 
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*^ By abusing me," said he. " I de- 
light in astonishing my foes by doing 
them acts of kindness/' 

" Then you are a Christian, my 
lord ?" 

^* I beg pardon, I had forgotten. 
However, you are at least a heathen. 
'Tis certain that poetry has been much 
injured by the introduction of Chris* 
tianity; and that ever since Mars, 
Jupiter, and Venus, have lost their in- 
« fluencej Parnassus has lost all its 
support.*' 

. *« Then, probably, you think my 
poetry inferior to that of the Greeks 
and Romans?" said his lordship sulkily. 

*' Of course," answered she, "You 
are, you know, but a minor poet. It 
would be ridiculous to suppose^ that 
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jour works will survive their cen* 
tuiy." 

** What is your name, Madam ?'* 

« Miss Chariot, Sir/' 

*' Then, pray, Miss Chariot, indulge 
me with your absence, if you please.^ 

•* Oh, no,** replied Miss Chariot^ 
with a smile of exultation ; '* I must 
first confirm you in enmity, that you 
may enrol me amongst your friends. 
*Tis your maxim, as you have just 
told me.'* 

•* Devil have me, if I practise it 
upon you, however/* cried his lordship. 

" Delightful !'* exclaimed she : ** I 
see I shall at last make you angry 
enough to immortalize me/' 

" How can I immortalize you, if my 
Terscs are so bad as you say ?" cried 
lis lordship. 
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" They are execrable !'* cried Mim 
Chariot. ^^ Gloomy, sardonic, sarcastic^ 
obscure, inharmonious/' > 

*' Waiter !" vociferated the enraged 
foeU 

« Sir r' 

*' Here is a mad worn An got into the 
cofiee-room. I desire you will instantly 
remove her." .^ 

^* May I have the honour. Madam, 
of conducting you into the street?'' 
said the waiter. 

" No, not yet, my good fellow," 
whispered she, ^* till I secure my im* 
mortality. A few more irritating re- 
marks, and I am banded down as an 
Aspasia for ever, 

<< I solemnly protest and declare," 
cried his lordship, ^^ I will never men- 
tion you, good or bad^ in any publi- 
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cation of mine ; so you may as well 
depart/' 

*^ Come, Madam," said the waiter, 
seizing her. 

*< Off with these plebeian fingers !'' 

•he vociferated. ** This spot I quit 
not^ till I receive a promise of being 

admitted into Lord Leander's next 

publication.'' 

By this time all the gentlemen in the 
boxes had left their seats, and crowded 
round the scene of action. Mr. Croaker 
at the same time pushed forwaid, and 
taking Miss Chariot's hand, said : 

'^ Pray, my good friend, can I be of 
any service to you ?" 

" Undoubtedly," replied she. « This 
is the most awful and important mo» 
ment of my life* The case stjmds 
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thus, I have come hither tor the ex- 
press purpose of obtaining the promise 
of a place in one of his: lordship's 
poems* I declare to you^ I have this 
honour so much at heart, that if I 
thought I could succeed in it, even by 
a personal assault, I wouU not hesi- 
tate one moment in knocking his lord- 
ship down. Conceive tlie delicate 
situation in which I stand. I abuse 
him, I am sure, as much as my slender 
abilities will allow me, and yet he is 
inexcMftble. Why, you unmanly — ** 

** My lord,'* said Croaker, " really 
I must say that you are treating the 

]ady extremely ill. It is well known 

* 

that your lordship always lampoons 
your abusers, and why, the lady being 
so anxious, you should deviate from 
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your estaUi-shed custom, I can inter- 
pret iK> otherwise than as a personal 
insuJt to her; and therefore, Sir, I do 
insist either on your offering her a 
suitable apology, or, at least, vilifying 
bcr character as far as in you lies/' 

The gefltleoien behind, struck with 
ihe reasonableness of this appeal, cx« 
pressed their approbation by repeated 
bravois, and Miss Chariot thanked 
them with a look of fervent gratitude. 
Indeed, it isone of the finest traits in 
the £ngiish character ever to shde with 
the injured party ; and there was not one 
of the party who did^ not feel convinced 
that Miss Chariot's asserted claim to 
unqualified pasquinade was consonant 
with the unalterable rule of right. 
It would, however, be quite iriipos- 

VOL. II. c 



> 

S4 SIX WEEKS AT LONa's. 

thus, I have come hither tor the ex» 
press purpose of obtaining the promise 
of a piece in one of his; lordship's 
poems* I declare to you^ I have this 
honour so much at heart, that if I 
thought I could succeed in it, even by 
a personal assault, I would not hesi- 
tate one moment in knocking his lord- 
ship down. Conceive the delicate 
situation in which I stand. I abuse 
him, I am sure, as much as my slender 
abilities will allow me, and yet he is 
inexcMftble. Why, you unmanly — ** 

*' My lord,'* said Croaker, " really 
I must say that* you are treating the 
lady extremely ill. It is well known 
that your lordship always^ lampoons 
your abusers, and why, the lady being 
so anxious, you abould deviate frond 



SIX WEEKS AT LOKG^S. S5 

m 

your estaUi-shed custom, I can inter- 
pret iK> otherwise than as a personal 
insuJt to her; and therefore, Sir, I do 
insist either on your offering her'ft 
suitable apology, or, at least, vilifying 
bcr character as far as 'm you lies/' 

The gtefitleoien behind, struck with 
ihe reasonableness of this appeal, cx« 
pressed their approbation by repeated 
bravos, and Miss Chariot thanked 
them with a look of fervent gratitude. 
Indeed, it isone of the finest traits in 
the £ngiish character ever to shde with 
the injured party ; and there was not one 
of the party who did^ not feel convinced 
that Miss Chariot's asserted claim to 
unqualified pasquinade was consonant 
with the unalterable rule of right. 
It would, however, be quite inipos- 

VOL. II. c 



$8 SIX WEEKS AT LONG's, 

tered there was Lord Yardlip, He 
was seated, and four or five gentlemen 
had just gathered round hitn to bear his 
account of the adventure, which had 
terminated in his present predicament. 
'* You must know,'* said he, ** that 
the good Lord Elder aiid myself had 
just been dining with a friend in the 
neighbourhood of Russell Square. 
His lordship had on that day ta« 
ken a fancy to a charming turbot, for 
which he was to pay one guinea ; but 
being, as you are all aware, under di- 
mity government, and well knowing 
that a guin<^a for a turbot would not 
square with the economical notions of 
his earn sposa^ he pretended that he 
had paid but ten shillings for it. Now 
as she had, on the same day, heard a 
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kdy of her acquaintance complain that 
she could not procure one sufficiently 
fine for a party ahe expected, the eco* 
nomical lady kindly consented to let 
her have the turbot for fifteen shillings, 
by which she expected to gain five 
shillings, whereas, in reality, she lost 
five. Unfortunately, however, the fish- 
monger sent in his bill soon after, and 
she thus discovered that she had sold 
the turbot at a loss of twenty-five per 
cent. The consequence was, that the 
enraged economist drove her good man 
out to seek a dinner elsewhere ; and as 
I met him just issuing forth for this 
purpose, I took him with me to Rus- 
sell Square. 

*' Well^gentlemen, we dined and sup* 
ped, and as poor Lord Elder was in low 

c3 
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sprints, in consequence of the unfortu^ 
nate turbot affair^ we persuaded him to 
drink freely; nor was it till one in the 
morning that we broke up. My car- 
ridge had been sent away, so nothing 
remained for us but a hackney coach^ 
which was fortunately procured* Lord 
Elder, with some difficulty, was lifted 
into it, and by way of frolic I desired 
the coachman to drive to the Key, 
When we got there, we lifted his lord<« 
ship out with equal difficulty, and sup« 
ported him into a drawing-room, thei> 
ordered wine, and a couple of Hebes ta 
minister our cups« In they came, and I 
think I never saw a more agreeable grin 
than my friend gave when he perceived 
them. The ghost of the turbo t vanished 
instantly : he sat foppishly on his 
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ehair, affected all his former youth, and, 
in fine, made me lament the ravages 
which a life of sobriety, and a disposi- 
tion to be good, had effected in a mind, 
that, if properly cultivated, might have 
risen to the highest pinnacle of polite 
folly. I must, however, do him the 
justice to say, that- on this occasion he 
made as great an effort at rakism as 
could well be expected from a man of 
his inveterate morals. 

** I must be excused from entering 
into a detail of what followed. Su& 
fice it to say, that when I made a 
movement to quit the room, all his na^ 
tural timidity returned. He caught 
me by the hand, then by the skirt of 
my coat, and implored me, if I had any 
compassion on a poor weak sinner, not 

64 
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to abandon bim in this dire extremity. 
It was in vain tl>at one of the Hebes 
held his lefl hand while be held my 
right ; that she rubbed down his cheek, 
and whispered words of melting im« 
port in his ear; till, at length, com* 
miserating the prejudices 1 could not 
avoid laughing at, I led him down 
stairs, and off we set in the coacfa 
'again% 

" But now comes the melancholy 
part of my tale. We stopped at his 
house: the lady was still up. I had 
alighted, and not caring to have the bo* 
nour of paying the fare, I accordingly 
retreated behind the coach while it 
stood at the door. 

" His lordship, never recollecting 
the coach*hire, was making his way 
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op Stairs, when coacbee cries out— 
* Sir, you have forgotten my fare.' 

" How much is it ?' said his lordship, 
stoppiugr. 

*' Fifteen shillings, Sir/ 

'' Fifteen shillings !* cried her lady- 
ship, from above. 

*• Fifteen shillings !' echoed his lord- 
ship, * from Russell Square hither? 
Impossible, honest friend/ 

" Didn't I stop two hours for you 
and t'other spark while you were at the 
K£yV cried coachee. "^ 

^^ Hushy said his lordship, stumbling 
down stairs, ^ here are the fifteen shil- 
lings/ 

** I must have twenty shillings,' cried 
coachee, who had now found out a 
sure way to be paid any sum he might 
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choose to ask ; * for, if you remember^ 
it was only one o'clock when we set off 
from the square, and it was half past 
three when we left the—* 

" Hush, here is a pound note,* whis- 
pered his brdship. 

**No, 111 be d d if • cried the 

coachman, in a still louder key. 

** Hush, my good lad ; 'tis a two 
pound note. Call to-morrow; call 
to-morrow, and Pll forward your inte- 
rests forever/ 

** Thank your lordship,* said the fel- 
low, and walked out, pretty nearly sa- 
tisfied. 

** The door was then shut, but a hor- 
rible confusion arose in the house. 
Lights passed across every window ; 
$tep9 sounded up and down stairs ; and 
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I much fear that the affair 6f the tur* 
hot was looked upon as a mere venial 
trespass, in comparison with the atro* 
city of this unfortunate transaction/' 

*' But how, in the name of fortunCf 
came your lordship here ?'^ asked one 
of the gentlemen. 

•* Egad I I scarcely know haw it 
happened/' replied he. " A drabbled 
girl made a pluck at one of my whisk-* 
ers as I was walking down the street. 
She thought it a false one, I fancy ; so 
I took her gently in my arms and rolled 
her in the mud ; and then some of het 
sisterhood coming up, called the watch^ 
half-a-dozen of whom laid violent hands 
on me, and here I am.'' 

Much laughter accompanied and 
followed this recital ; and now hii 
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i^lordship, looking towards one of the 

' party, started,- 1 timed the colour of his 

own whiskers, and seemed qtiite. in 

doubt whether to shake hands witb 

tiim or at him. 

But it may not be amiss to describe 
this gentleman. His name was Tray«- 
done. He was born of an illustrious 
line of ancestry, who date from the 
Norman conquest, and who have held 
possessions in Kent ever since that 
period, and whose landed property 
would, if stilt vested in the same name, 
amount to little short of one hundred 
thousand pounds per annum. The 
actual possessor's fortune is not con« 
siderable, but comfortable ; to which, 
however, is added a lucrative situation 
under government, so that the baronet. 



«IX WEEKS AT LOHO'a. 37 

out •f gratitude, ts a government man. 
His eldest son^ heir apparent to the 
title, is of a far different cast to bis 
predecessors. The love of conquest^ 
which might have flowed through the 
veins of his ancestors, and mixed with 
hfs blood, has not been quite corrupted 
in him ; neither has he forgotten the 
usual consequence of conquest, name- 
ly, plunder. Ushered early into military 
life, he had a superb career before him» 
Nephew to two generals of high mili- 
tary talent, and at a very early age 
aide-de-camp to a most distinguished 
though unfortunate commander, cap- 
tain in his teens, entrusted with a high 
staff appointment, with a handsome 
person and no mean capacity, he was 
an officer of promise. But, sighing 
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after ranity and a pelisse, despising 
the infantry, and incapable of parcbas« 
ing into the cavalry^ he turned out a 
promising youth, in a very different 
way ; for what he promised he never 
performed; and his promissory notes, 
if set to music, had the advantage of 
the base being ready made. 

He likewise excelled in the sports of 
the field. ' He was an excellent horse* 
man-«-a capital shot ; for he was sure 
to kill whatever hJi gun pointed at. 
Nor was he deficient in the serious 
accomplishment of knocking a fellow« 
creature down. But these pleasing 
games suited not his lofty mind ; fort 
though bold and ardent in the fields 
he was cautious and reflecting in the 
closet. He had a nice» calculating 



SIX WEEKS AT LONg's* 89 

genius, and few, if any, kne\¥ the 
chances of the game, the customs of 
the table, or the arcana of gamblings 
better than he. Annuities, bonds 
and mortgages, accepjtances, bills of 
exchange^ and post-obits, carriages and 
horses, brought to the hammer, and 
bodies of respectable people brought 
to prison, have all owned the power of 
his conquering hand. Lords and Com- 
mons have felt his taxation ; and the 
foe who opposes him may expect to 
have fire and sword carried into his 
dominions. Though bis allowances 
have always been narrowed by the 
paternal hand, his receipts and ex« 
penditures have been considerable^ and 
he has lived in splendour on the for* 
tune of others^ 



40 SIX WEEKS AT long's* 

His intimacy with that notorious 
gentleman, whose transaction with the 
young man who shot off the top of 
his head (for brains he had none), is 
enough to stamp his character, led him 
from the paths of glory to those of 
a more suspicious publicity, and se- 
duced him to the extensive practice of 
play. His extravagance, however, has 
proved so great, and the payn^ent of 
his rents has been so uticertain^ that, 
overwhelmed with debt, and still lavish 
of money, he, who might have trodden 
on French ground as a visitor, had, 
till latterly, wandered over the con- 
tinent an unpitied exile. 

At leng'th Traydone relieved his 
lordship from his confusion, by adU 
dressing him thus; 
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•*Ha, my Lord Yardlip; how dost . 
'Tis now five years since you did me 
out of the five thousand; but, egad! 
I. am even with you, for I have been 
doing your son since. Egad ! though, 
that plea of minorship was shabby, 
enough. I hope your lordship will 
ipierpose your paternal authority, and 
compel him to liquidate.'^ 

This certainly was a most judicious 
mode of attack ; for Lord Yardlip had 
absolutely nothing to urge against it. 
He was therefore very prudently silent, 
but with a sidelong contemptuous* 
expression eyed the speaker, and 
turned his back upon him. 

It may now be proper to say something 
of this son, to whom the allusion was 
made; not only for the sake of the 
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morals of the present full-grown ge« 
nertaion, but also of those unfledged 
fashionables who are just bursting 
their shells, and issuing into the world; 
In many of the courts of Germany, 
and others on the continent, it i» 
necessary to prove sixteen quarters o€ 
nobility-— 5me quartiers^ on father an4 
mother's side without sully, b«nd sinis* 
ter,or blot in their escutcheon toobtaiii 
certain places of trust and dignity, or 
to be decorated with insignia of certain 
orders, to approach the royal person,or to 
ride in the king's carriage— mon/^rcfan^ 
hearosse du roi^ as they term itiin France; 
and this is called making your proofs—* 
faire ses epreuves. How thinly would 
our monarch and his magnificent 
son's ^ourts and levees be attended. 
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were that tbe ca«e in England ! and at 
what a distance from the son of patron- 
age and power would this young lord 
be placed, although his worthy papa is 
amongst the worthies who bask in royal 
favour ! Making a component part of 
a commercial nation, we by no means, 
bowerer, despise those ennobled 
houaes,who from well-gained wealth, 
legitimate succession^ and honourable 
conduct, have acquired their rank io 
the nation; and still less those who 
have risen by distinction at the bar, 
or by diplomacy and gradual patriotic 
and creditable services. 

Certainly these last, and those who 
attain to the highest situations by 
naval or military glory, are the very 
essence of nobility, it having in then» 
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originated from Ghivalrous exploit^f 
and their fair device being "Virtu* 
sola nobilitas/' But how few there 
are of the, former who have not waded 
through corruption to the peerage, and 
bow wretchedly are the latter often. 
^ represented by the puny race which 
succeeds them I We should probably 
not have mentioned this lord by cour*. 
tesy, had he not been observed in 
Paris offensively conceited, whimsically 
dressed^ speaking like a foreigner, a 
very exotic in manner and address—* 
one of those things- 

' «< — — One knows not how to call 
: A generation so equivocal ;'* 

and had he not chronicled his folty 
and his losses to a name which once 
stood high in rank and letters. 



SIX W£EKS AT long's* 4i 

We shall therefore presume to offei^ 
a few remarks on a character made 
public by self, — and humbly hope that 
the accompanying advice, wholesome 
in substance, however unpalatable, 
may not be too strong for his delicate 
feelings. When a young man, with* 
out drawing his sword for his coun* 
try, sports a pair of huge muStacbios, 
and affects all the fierceness, air, 
and consequence of a soldier, in«^ 
dependent of his beconoing frightfully 
ridiculous, he is naturally taken for 
one who has grown in experience, has 
come to years of discretion, and can 
take care of himself. If, moreover, this 
Homo brags of conquests, and acts of 
prowess at the court of Venus^ and 
either does, or says he does, frequent 
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gambling-houses, he must expect ua* 
turally to pass for a flat or a sharp^ 
(though perhaps a mere natural) — a 
rook or a pigeon— a johnny raw, or a 
/£g^— as the Greeks and Trojans scien- 
tifically term it. Again, if he have 
visited these plundering shops habitu« 
ally, he must know something about 
the practice thereof; and if he depart 
from the truth in making this assertion, 
his lordship best knows how to select 
the mildest and genteelest term for 
himself. Finally, every man who em« 
barks in play, does so with the vice of a 
Cataline: he is, like him, alieni apetens 
!$ui profume. All these circumstances 
taken into consideration, his lordship 
will not obtain from the public opinion 
cither applause, sympathy, or eves 
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cornmoo pity, for first losing what he 
could not pay, and next hiding his di» 
minished head in his mamma's aproQ, 
and making her his champion and spy 
in Paris to punish^his quondam friends, 
and present adversarius. Son>e will say 
that his papa could^ and ought to 
have taught him better, whilst others 
will observe that his mamma should 
have avoided notoriety for self and 
son, whilst all will agree that mixed 
nobility is 

'^Sacb order from confusion sprung, 
Like gaudy tnlips rais'd from dung." 

Young T — and Captain S — , about 
whom so much has been said on 
account of their winning a few thou- 
sands of this Don Exoticus Whisker- 
aodtts, we can only state under this 
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head that we once thought well of 
ihem ; and if they have lost cast it is a 
pity, as they come of a good stock. 
Moreover, the young gentleman being 
himself of GrecMzn origin, if he be a 
dupe^ it may be said of him, as of many 
others, ^^ Sequiniurque Patrem non 
passibusequis.** 



. * 
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CHAPTER XL 



Miss Chariot, who seldom al- 
lowed a statutable minute to elapse, 
without an attempt to shine, qow 
addressed herself to Lord Yardlip, 
as follows : 

" Is it not shameful, my lord, to have 
cooped up that mighty man, Buona- 
parte, in the cage of St. Helena, and not 
have permitted him to remain here on 
his parole? Magnificent and exalted spi- 
rit ! First of heroes, greatest of states- 
men, — ohi how shall I apostrophize 
thee ? The only comfort I draw from 

VOL. II* D 
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thy present state is, that I can praise 
thee, without the imputation of trea* 
son/' 

Lord Yardlip and the other culprits 
present were not a little amazed at the 
question, and the apostrophe; but 
wishing to draw her out, Mr» Traydone 
said: 

'* What ! Madam, can you possibly 
defend the conduct of a man who'^ has. 
trampled on all law, who has adopted 
every religion, who has dethroned the 
lord's anointed, who has poisoned h^^ 
fellow-soldiers, and who has always 
deserted them in the moment of defeat ? 

^* All that goes for little with me, 
replied Miss Chariot : '' I talk of a great 
man, not a good one; and at this 
moment there are but two men to 
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whom I would consent to give my 
hand in marriage— -the one is Buona* 
parte ; the other is a bishop/' 

^^ For heaven's sake ! what bishop V 
cried Mr. Traydone. 

*^ Maiden modesty forbids my nam* 
log him/' replied she; *' but you may 
•ee him at H— — — d's. I protest, wert 
la man, which I wish from my soul I 
were, I would form my morals and my 
conduct from Napoleon the Great, that 
bishop, Sir Francis Burdett, and the 
charming Hunt/' 

** Then you are probably oiie of the 
Spencean society ?" said Lord Yardiip. 

«' Undoubtedly,^.^ replied she. •* I am 
ft member of ev^y institution into 
which I can gain admittance/' 

*• Are you of the Fishmonger's col^ 
poration ?'' asked Lord Yardlip* 

D2 
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" Not yet," answered she : ^* but as 
I have invented a method of h'ghting 
the streets with fishbopes, instead of 
gfis, I hope soon to become a member/' 

^* You seem an odd fish yourself, 
Madam,'^ said Lord Yardlip. 

^' I could be a sword-fish to the 
i;reat state-whale/' retorted she^ with 
en acrimonious look : ** and I faqqy 
the people will no longer act Jonas^s 
either. Though the whale has ^ swat 
lowed them up, they have swords, and 
can rip their way out of its belly. 
<Meni like you, who wallow in wealthy 
.which they ring from the hard hands 
jpf the poor, must soon— the times are 
arriving at such a crisis — either, dis- 
gorge your ill-got acquisitions, or be 
.pierced with harpoons, and swim like 
dead whales upon your backsi to the 
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delight of all the little fishes. Oil and 
blubber we must have — aye, and 
whalebone too; and eternal perditioa^ 
betide the unlucky whale that refuses 
then/^ 

Miss Chariot appeared animated, 
but she was quite sober. 

** Oil and blubber V exclaimed Mr. 
Traydone. 

- •• Yes/' said she, ** or, in other 
words, the loaves and fishes.^' 

*• If this is the way your patriots 
assert their r4ghts/^ said Lord Yardlip, 
•*^no wonder they do not succeed ia 
obtaining them.** 

We think so too. We are of opinion 
that a very good cause is seriously 
injured by the indiscreet violence of 
some of its partizans. No wise maa 
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can behold the enormous amount of 
our taxes, and the burdensome incum- 
brances of places and pensions, without 
recognizing in their continuance the 
final destruction of our prosperity. But 
It is the curse of patriotism, that, while 
a moderate opposition, whose calm 
counsels and protecting virtues wouldt 
without doubt, ultimately be beardt 
and felt, and followed, are endeavour* 
ing to bring about results so necessary 
to the welfare of the nation, a wretched 
crew of political fanatics are, by theiir 
madnes-s their folly, and their depra* 
vity, undoing all that has been done» 
casting an odium U|y>n those who 
will not go all lengths with them» 
making Ihe timid retire, and abandon 
their benevolent intentions, and giving 
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placemen and pensioners an opportu^ 
nityof exalting their own characters 
and principles, by showing the infamy 
and madness of the rabble, who would 
pull them down. 

The conversation was here inter* 
. rupted by the entrance of Mr. Croakeri 
)vbo had brought a couple of house- 
l^eepers to bail Miss Chariot. Ac* 
cordingly, she was set free; her 
friend Croaker accompanied her, and 
a hackney coach was the triumphal cat 
in which she returned to her houses 

In thjB mean time the several gentle- 
meUf who were stiil detained at the 
watch-house, became impatient at 
their captivity, and began to devise* 
means for effecting their lilTeration. 
At first, it was proposed to bribe the 
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keeper of the wateb-ho«ise, but iK>iie 

of them eould muster money enough ; 

and the man, on being questioned^ 

was'too conscientious to tidce llie word 

of gentlemen for f^iture payment. 

At length Lord Yardlip^ addressed 

him: 

< '^ So, Sir» you re&ise to accept of our 

promises, though you know wh^ wis 

•re/^ 

. ^* Perhaps, my lord,'' said the 

fellow, ** ^tis because I know who you 

are that I refuse you.'' 

** Very well, Sirrah 1'* cried his lord- 
ship: ^* you sbiall know who /am with 
a vengeance* I shall ^not pay you in 
' kind ; for, though you force me to 
stay hAe to-night, I shall force you 
'BOt to stay here another night longeg* 



Depend upoQ iU you lose your situatton 
to-4Donraw/' 

*^ Aod ia Aia Hm way you great 
folks use your authority V cried; tiie 
man. *< Harkee» ay lord, you/matyr 
pecseeute me if you pleaae, but* thera 
is aueh a ttiog as a petition to partial 
ment^andsmeli a man a«Mr* Brouf^hann 
ti> presefit \%i aqc)» rabbit me^ if I 
doa't expose yoNu to the whole kipg^ 
ddiD» ao 1 wiUn So take away nsy eixi*> 
ployment at your peril. No, no, yotkr 
daren'^, for all your court prefermeDtsi; 
^4^ we know how you got ^em too ; 
swd there an't a courtier or lord among 
you that would presume to do so ua« 
just an act. So here you stay this 
i)igbt» pleai^God; and if you say 
much more, may I be d««— fd if I 
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don't get you turned out of erery place 
you hare. There's for you» my buck/' 
Lord Yardlip absolutely had not a 
word to answer. He was stunned, as- 
tonished. He rubbed his whiskers, 
but that afforded him no new idea ; and 
indeed the first idea that did occur to 
bim was, that an Englishman cannot 
be trampled on with impunity, either 
by the dignity of title^ or the insolence 
of office. Not but that the fellow him-' 
self would have been just as likely to 
say to Lord Yardlip, what Lord Yard- 
lip said to him, bad their situations 
been exchanged : but it is a different 
case between a man's having bad prin- 
ciples himself, and letting others act 
upon themi when they areinjurious to 
himself. 
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Th^ gentlemen, therefore, magnani- 
mously resolved to do what they could 
not avoid doing— namely, to remain in 
the watch-house all night. So they 
pit)cured cards, dice, and wine; played 
upon honour, and, towards morning, 
had ascertained this remarkable fact» 
that the winners were entitled to just 
as much money as the losers had lost. 
For instance; Mr. Traydone won ten 
thousand pounds from Lord Yardlip^ 
and Lord Yardlip lost ten thousand 
pounds to Mr. Traydone. 

At eight o'clock they were all es- 
x;orted to the magistrate, a lusty gen- 
tleman with black eyebrows ; who, far 
more considerate than the constable of 
the night, regretted excessively that he 
bad not the honour to know 6f their 
tituatioQ sooner; took snuff, was sorry 
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for the circumstaoce ; took snuff ^aio, 
lameuted the accident ; took snuff for 
the third and last ttaie» and then dis« 
missed them with all that politeness^ 
lyhich, had they been shopkeepers' 
boys^ he would possibly have mi^ 
changed for a very different kind^ of 
behaviour. 

As Lord Yardltp and Traydoae» 
low most loving friends, were walking 
kpme together, they met Lord Catson 
hurrying along» in violent baste. 

"Whither so fast, Catson?'* crie^ 
ibis lordship. 

" Egad !'' said Lord Catson, " (o 
mature a project against an old quiz^ 
of the name of Coulter^ against whoo^ 
I have sworn vengeance. The trick is 
an excellent one, and the best of it is» 
that it will no( prove unprofitable^ lo 
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the first place, we who are in the plot 
got this hand-biH prifited-~look ye. 

** Places under Ck>veFiiaient, ice. 

^ Gentleman in possession of sums 
of ready money, ^F one thousand, 
taro thousand, or three thousand 
pounds, are respectfully informed, 
that hy applying to the house of 
Goodoian and Co, they may be ac* 
fompiodated with places under go« 
^mment, of an income producing 
upwards of fifty per cent» upon their 
fiurchase^DQoney. N. B, The utmost 
secrecy and honour are observed, and; 
expected. 

*^ It is requested that none but the 
most respectable people, and such 
as can be powerfully recommended, 
will make applicatioo/j 
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**Now/' continued his lordship, ^^I. 
have inclosed by the post one of these 
bills to Coulter, who, it seems, is a rich 
country boor, and have myself actually 
persuaded him to purchase a situation 
under government ; fyr he thinks him« 
self quite equal to any undertaking* 
About this hour, he is to meet me at 
Goodman and Go's, a pretended fimif 
which I established yesterday^ in a 
small room, belonging to Bob, the 
billiard-marker, by the help of two 
writing-desks, tables covered with 
green baize, and seven or eight fellows^ 
in the characters of writing aod copy* 
ing clerks. Add to these, piles of 
paper, rolls of parchment, &c. and 
Bob, the billiard-marker, dressed up as 
a quaker, who personate^ the principal 
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* 

clerk of the concern, and you will 
allow that the contrirance is imposing 
and plausible enough. 'Tis a dead 
secret, remember, so turn about with 
me, and you shall witness with what 
adroitness we shall make him pay down 
a thousand or two ; and no harm can 
happen to us, for we are to be sup- 
posed quite ignorant of its being an 
imposture : and the moment the thing 
has succeeded, the whole counting- 
house shall be deserted. Bob himself 
is to tell every one that the room had 
been taken the day before by a quaker^ 
who said he* was going to set up a shop 
there." 

Lord Yardlip and Mr. Traydone 
laughed heartily at this project, and 
immediately proceeded to the piock 
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courii ting-bouse,.. which iadeed bore a 
moat creditable aspect, and might have 
imposed upon much wiser heads thaa 
poor Cooher's* Bob, in a broi?D wig, 
sat at the head of a table, in a tall 
tbair, ^nd with a wHtii^^deak before 
him. When Lord Catson entered, 
with two gentlemen, the quakerand 
his clerks, conceiving at first that* oaa 
of them was Coulter, clapped dowA 
their heads instantly, and began peg<i^ 
ging away at their pens as if they were 
writing for their lives* Bob, however,, 
glancing a sly eye at the new-Qomers, re^: 
cognizecl his old friends. Traydone aniM 
Yardlip ; and as they were on mostea^y. 
termis of friendship and conversatioq : 
■ **Ha, my jolly boys,'* cried he^ 
^are you there ^ Egad ! I thought tht 
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flat was cooie, so began to support my 
cbaraeten Hey ? Ecod, we shall make 
a pretty penny by this joke, for I'm to 
have a tight fifty for my pains; and 
may I never give your antagonist a 
crooked cue at billiards again, if ( 
don't get snuffy on the jest, before 
Beelzebub takes bis station behind yoii 
all to-night, when you are going to do 
the queer one at White's out of the 
estate he got last Friday." 
. At this moment old Coulter entered, 
puffing and blowing, and Bob and his 
myrmidons instantly began to write, 
^ without appearing to see him* 

**£gad! ha, well, here before me. 
Lord Catson !" said Coulter, wiping 
his forehead. *^By crackins! a cre- 
ditable house this. .The devirs owa 
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Dumber of clerks, to be sure. Well, 
whom have we got here ?" pointing to 
Lord Yardlip and Mr. Trajfdone. 

Lord Catson mentioned their nameSto 

"Z — dsT cried Coulter, ♦^IsajH 
pose 'tis Lord Yardlip who ia to 
recei ve the pu rchase-money • But who 
am I to speak to about my business ?^ 

*^ The head of the firm, I suppoae^^ 
answered Lord Catson*^** that quaker 
yonder, with the comical wig/* 

** Aye, aye, a warm fellow, a tight 
dog, 1 warrant him/' aaid Coolter« 

*' Pray, Mr. a — what's your name^ 
is this hand-bili from your house ?" 

'* Yea," answered Bob, still cootino* 
ing to write. 

•* If so, then,^ said Coulter, ** you 
and 1 must haYe business togetber/' 



f» 



SIX WXBX8 AT IsOVa^B. 67 

<' Hum," said Bob, «' that's as here* 
after may be J 

** Now, there's the rudeness of con* 
sctous wealth,*' observed Coulter to 
Lord Catsoo ; *' but, mayhap, I could 
count pounds with him for all that/' 
, ^ Come, Sir, your business with 
met'' said Bob, as he stuck his pen 
across hisear« 

**I want a place under government/' 
answered Coulter, '* and I will give as 
fiir as two thousand pounds for it, at 
the per centage you mention in your 
advertisement/' 

•* I dare say you will," answered 
Bob, with an affectation of raillery. 
** Yes, yes, a place of one thousand 
per annum is a very pretty thing. 
Many people toil ail their lives, and do 
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Bot procure so pretty a thing. Ytes, 

yes, I can believe that you wish for 

it/' ' 

' ''And I am williog to pay its pur* 

tebase/' said Coulter—** two thousand 

poiindsJ 

♦• Yes, yts," replied Bob, «• I can 
believe you there too, my friend. Yes# 
there are few but would be witling to 
give two thousand pounds for a place 
of one thousand a-year. That is 
just two years' purchase. Yes, yes, 
1 can believe that you are willing to 
get above cent, per cent, for your 
tnoney. Yes, yes.'* 

" No more words,** cried Coulter^ 
^ no more words ; but here is the 
money, ready and willing.'^ 

** What V resumed Bob, **you care 
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not how 800D you come into powessioa 
of this lucrative situation* Veiy wall^ 
Sir, very well. You fisel as you 
should do. So go— you may returo 
to»m(Mrrow morning, and bring a re^ 
ference of respectability ; for I sup- 
pose you remember that part of the ad- 
vertisement, where it says : ** It is re* 
quested that none make application 
at this office but persons of respecta? 
InliQrt c^nd such as can procure proper 
testimonies of their good character and 
sufficiency/^ 

** Z ds ! but I can do so upon 

the spot,'' answered Coulter, <* for 
here is Lord Catson come o'purpose/' 

** Are you, my lord ?" said Bob. " | 
thought you had been here on the 
Angola business 
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** My chief object in being here/^ 
answered Lord Catson, ^* is to recoaai« 
mend my friend Coulter to you, as a 
man of property, of honour, and of 
consideration.'' 

** There is no man upon earth,^' said 
Bob, ** whese opinion on these sub* 
jects I would take sooner >ban your 
lordship's. But we are obliged, for 
our own character, and the credit of 
our office, to be thus cautious, for so 
many improper persons apply, that we 
might be led into many embarrass** 
menu/^ 

*^ You are a confounded honest old 
broad-brim," safd Coulter, *} and shall 
have a guinea or two for your trouble.'* 

** 1 a guinea or two 1'' exclaimed 
Bob, twisting his wig sideways on his 
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tiead* ^* I a guinea or two ? I ? I ?-— 
Show that person the door— I will have 
Bo bribery here. I ! what, I ! — I !«^ 
Lord ha' mercy, I ! Show him out, I 
lay ;— out with thee, Satan !'* 

A clerk now rose to conduct Coulter 
to the door. ** 

^' As I hope for salvation,'' cried 
Coulter, in an agony, ^^ I did'nt mean 
it as a bribe. Don't now, ndw don't 
you be so severe. Odd zookers ! man, 
I was only joking.^ 

«< I do assure you,'^ said Lord Cat- 
ion, ^* he meant it all as a piece of 
witticism upon government." 
• ♦* Yes, that I did," cried Coulter, 
^erly. 

♦« Did you so ?'' said Bob. *« Then, 
Sir, a man who can play off his joke9 
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Bgainst a mioistry be is just op the 
point of joioing can never prove |i 
&itbful servant ; so good moraiog tp 

you/' 

^< Confound me, then,** exclaimed 
Coulter, <* if I ij^eant it against, ^go* 
vernment at alt Only his lordship 
here said I did, and I thought it hot 
right to support him, as he is support- 
ing me.** 

*^ Now that is a good sentence— Teiy 
good^ indeed/* cried thequaka; *^ quite 
a goremment sentence—/ mppoHici 
Am, hetmm tk s u ppmi t i ae. Excel- 
lent, i'feith ! I foigive yoa." 

" You are, I twiIt beUere, tke fiist 
man for honest j in the kingdom,'* cried 
Coulter, and atteoipted to givp Bob's 
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« Softly, Sir, softly," said Bob. 
^ Do you mean to say that I am an 
iionester man than the prime-mioister 
fif England?'' 

^ By crackins! I have put my foot ^ 
in it again,'' said Ctfulter. ** Loc^ee, 
my honest fellow, secure me the place 
first, and then we'U talk about the 
prime»mi Ulster/' 

*^ An excellent government sen^ 
tence !" cried Bob, ** Secure ine/irst^ 
and theau D — n me, my old boy, 
(here Bob forgot he was a quaker) 
you shall get the place as sure as ham 
is bacon, since I see you possessed of 
such ministerial principles/' 

" Well, then," said Coulter, " con- 
clude, conclude. Where ia^ the gen« 

VOL. II. £ 
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tieman who now holds the office, and 
when am I to buy V^ 

" Softly/' cried Bob. " In the first 
place, it is necessary to the honour of 
zny patron, and the responsibility at- 
tached to his name, that this affair 
should not be made public^ He re« 
quires therefore the strictest secrecy 
to be observed, and to this purpose 
insists that every thing should be con- 
ducted without his appearance, and 
by my immediate agency. In a word. 
Sir, you have nothing in the world to 
do but to pay the two thousand 
pounds into my hands, and your ap^ 
pointment will be immediately de« 
livered. That you may be securei 
however, and that no retraction of bid 
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lordship shall endanger its loss, upon 
your payment of the money, I shall 
give you pro tempore a check upon 
roy banker for the same/* 

" Nothing can be more equitable/* 
•aid Coulter. 

" Now/' continued Bob, " all t 

liave to say is this :— -The necessary 

ttttendance at the office is three hours 

^•day ; but more time than that has, 

of late, become expedient. It seems 

that the opposition, having nothing 

else to say, have lately reproached 

their adversaries with a shameful neg* 

lect of the public accounts, and this 

has led our ministers to insist oa 

* tnore attention from the several clerks 

in the public offices. An attendance 

of three hours and a half is therefore 

£ 2 
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«■ 

iadispensable, under existing circum* 
stances. — I say thiS) Sir, because I 

ivish that every thing should be fairt 

•• • . ■• 

candid, and honourable between us; 
and 80| if you have any sort of objec-^ 
tion to the additional half bouri I give 
you leave to withdraw your agree* 
ment, and, upon my honour, I shall 
not consider you as having acted un* 
handsomely/' 

" Zounds!'* cried Coulter, " here 
is a splutter about a paltry half hour* 
Why, man, if you had said six hours, 
I should not have heeded it a six- 
pence. So come, give me the check 
and take the two thousand/' 

Accordingly the two thousand were' 
takcn» and the check was given. 

" There now/' said Bob, " you may 
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* 

call agaio to^morrovr and receire your 
sppoiDtment. But remembery three 
boars and a half attendaQCtf,— three 
bours and a half." 

** Three . fiddlesticks and half a 
pouod of rosin,'' said Coulter. ^' I 
don't care a fig for any man, or any 
thing* ru astonish the board of trade; 

r- 

—I'm a government man; and let 
me see who dares to question my 
Uilents."^ 

Poor Coulter, who was in private 
life a humble and inoffensive charac<« 
ter, could not see himself on a sudden 
exalted into a public capacity without 
betraying, like other folk whom we 
Muld name, some of the insolence of 
office. 

** Introduce me," said he, whisper* 

S3 
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ing Lord Catson, " to that there Yard- 
lip, We are chums, and should be 
on a right understanding one with the 
other/' 

Lord Catson then presented him to 
his chum ; and Coulter, after a variety 
of new-born grimaces, which, as a 
courtier, he thought but becoming and 
proper, shook Lord Yardlip by tbi^ 
hand^ and said : 

" Now, my Lord Yardlip, let ud 
understand each other. We are both 
government men, and of course in the 
good graces of the prince. All I say 
is this :— -Give me the first sinecure 
you can lay hands upon, and I will 
give you the first I can lay mine 

upon. That's what I call fair aad 
open,*** 
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" Agreed/' said Lord Yardlip,— 
** only with this reservation, that I 
must first provide for forty-six follow- 
ers, ^ch of whom ought to be first on 
my list. But I would advise you to 
keep the sinecure you expect in your 
own hands, dnd to promise those only 
which you know you never will have 
•it in your power to bestow/' 

" I like the maxim of it," said 
Coulter; ** and I will soon fight my 
way up to a tip-top place, I warrant 
you. I suppose I have only got to 
'Cast up accounts, and so forth ; and 
that I can easily do, for I am a dab at 
multiplication, though I was never a 
l^ood hand at your division.^ 

** While the division is in favour of 
the HQiinistry,*' said Lord Yardlip^ 

X 4> 
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** ^tis no matter if yottcan*t, eve» tavtU 
tiply by Carleton House and the Lords, 
and divide by the Commons^^ 

*^ I can't do no sucfo a thing/* said 
Coulter ; ^* but I can do my best^ and 
that is what I was always able to do» 
and always will, provided I continua 
in the same mind, — though that an't a 
sure thing either, for I remember whea 
I couldn't relish olives or vermicelli 
at all, whereas now I can eat you fivfr 
shillings-worth at a sitting/' 

" Well,*' said Lord Yardlip, ** you 
shall soon taste punch water and decoy« 
duck r so give my humble respects to 
tlie ministry when you see them, and 
say that I think you the honestest 
man they have/' 
^His lordship and Traydone then lefiti 
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this precious scene of hoax, aad Coul- 
ter soou after folio wed^ to bespeak new 
coats, boots, and a quizzing glass, and, 
after that» to meditate for the good of 
bis country; resembling, in this res« 
pect, his brother-mi nisters^ ivha me^ 
ditate so much on the subject, that 
% they have not time to bring their prin- 
cjples into jKticm. 

After he had departed. Lord Catson ^ 
divided his plunder with his friend 
Bob, according to the terms of his sti« 
pulation; for no man could act with 
more honour and punctilio than Lord 
Catson towards any villain who had 
him in his power, and he had, there- 
fore, many opportunities of exercising 
these virtues. 

In a quarter of an hour afterwardsi 

X 5 
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the whole of this respectable firm was 
dissolved; Bob relinquished the qua- 
ker, paid his fellow-markers a guinea 
each, and then retired to his daily vo- 
cation, happy in the conscious merit 
of having, like other great men, pro- 
mised a place, without any intention 
of givfng it,^ with |Us difference only, 
that the poor fiat was%uIlefi|^out of twa 

thousand pounds, instead of a fruitl^ 

■ * 

expenditure of time^ hope^ and es:» 
pectationm 
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CHAPTER XII. 



In the evening the Coulter family 
began preparations for the gfSLud sup- 
per; and after the ladies had finished 
4heir toilette, a coach was called, and 
old Coulter, his Dorothy, and Hyp- 
polita set off. They arrived at a mag- 
nificent house, splendidly lighted up, 
and were conducted into a saloon, 
through a row of laced footmen. Lord 
Catsdn was already there, and intro- 
duced them in due form to the lady of 
the house, who certainly received them 
in as affable a manner as any one aa- 
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tontlly woald do, who bad tbe prospect 
of beiog mn immeose gaifi» by tbe 
Tisit. 

AboTe fifty of the cooipsny hiKl aU 
teady ai^embledt aad aeTeial card tabki 
w»e occupied by whisl-playeffa. But 
as our feeder may probably viah ibr 
poitiaits of the pmcipal figmca who 
cooiposed the pai^, we shall anticipaia 
his desifeS) aad obfiga him wUh aoaae 
aketches, w giatitiida Iw his haTiaf 
us the hosKNir to sead thina^ih 



of onr second. We liusl» too^ he wal 
be hind caoogh aot tt> s^ any Assfg to 
asy bodly^ shoaid he pesceive 



gnawy beaqps^ and cercua living iadk- 
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iBbout England. Or> should a friend 
ask him, who was mieant by such and 
such a character, we counsel him to 
be silent, and merely shake his head« 
it is almost impossible to conceive 
what an important thing a shake of the 
head' is; It makes a man look so wise. 
We have known people get fame, plea^ 
sUK, opulence, only by shaking their 
heads, though, Heaven knows, to use 
a trite witticism, there wM nothing in 
them. A shake of the head, from an 
Ignorant man, is learning ; from a mean 
man, greatness ; from a dull man, wit ; 
from a stupid man, genius ; from a poor 
man^ wealth ; from a fool, wisdom^ 
We much wonder that no wit should 
have written a treatise on the art of 
shakiag the head. It were surely ca# 
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pable of much illoslnitioOy and no 
writer need be ashamed of handlii^ it, 
when he has the example of Addiaoo, 
who has written, at some lei^th, on 
the art of furiii^ the fan, an instm- 
ment of equal Tentoait^. Bnt leat^ 
dear reader, yon should also be at this 
time shaking your head, we shall com* 
mence our promised gaUeiy of por* 
traits. 



PORTRAIT ^NE. 

THX DUKS OF ANACREOK 

We remember in our youth Uy have 
read one of the libidinous productions 
of Anacreon, where he Inimgt U^etiuf 
a very uocommon assemblage of lilies 
lod roses, not the polished skin tinged 
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with the maiden blush, which Csait dit 
en passant) has been worn to rags by 
poets of all nations and kinds, but, 
forsooth, the flush of youth in the fair 
sex mixed with his lily locks. Of this, 
our friend Littls has made a. most 
beautiful translation, and (to do him 
justice) has, as in many other in* 
stances, outdone the original: pro- 
bably, hatid ignarus futuriy he felt pe« 
culiar pleasure in giving this colouring 
to the aberrations of old age ; and, we 
confess^ that it is t&e only picture of 
the thing that could adorn so vile a 
subjects 

Hoary-headed love, and blushing 
virginity, decrepitude entwined with 
the embraces of elastic youth, dimples 
and wrinkles, bhndness and amorous 
glances^ blowing ring\et» au^ % >^\^ 



98 BIX WEEKS ATACMia'#» 

wigy playfulness and the gonti vigour 
and paralysis have never appe^ed ta 
us as mete <;ompanions*-»id sutQects to 
be blended together: and although 
Anacreon tells us of his adorning bi» 
temples with roses, and anointing bi# 
beard, yet old gentleaien in general, 
have their /ore-heads at least adorned^. 
in a far different way ; and as for their, 
beardsy. we would either cut the Buhject^. 
or recommend a little common soap 
and water, and substitute a barber to a 
beauty in the disposing of it. May the 
ornaments of the head ^^ flourish like 
a green bough, and may their hmn be 
exalted !'' but aa for the beard dropping 
odours like that of Aaron, we would 
add one drop ntor^— namely to dvQp it 
entirely. 
These remembrances of our old 
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friend Aoacreon, so fer as the zxitk^ 
quated lily and the rosego^ bfought to 
our mind a no'rthern star, and we might 
add 8 setting one, although the noble 
duke who represents it doubtless con- 
oeives that it emits scintillations stiil, 
and expects to twinkle yet a little 
while in his favourite sphere, where the 
fcharms of the fair, like the lingering 
lays in the horizon, still warm and 
brighten departing day. This hope' 
has lasted so long, that its age and peni 
manence are its only recommendationf 
and we despair of seeing the declining 
duke much longer m6ve to his favou« 
rite air— -the reel ef Tidloch Gorum. 
Men may give themselves mr^ (though 
entrenous more are given to them), and 
they may reel awhile,^ but the one 
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vanishes into nothing, and the othei 
often produces a/a// 

<^ Solre seneseentum matare sanus eqaam, 
*^ Ne peccet ad extrcmam ridendus, et iUia 
ducat,*' HoRACS* 

would be a very wholesome advice to 
his grace; for although he has been 
Jiddling a long while, and composed 
a piece of music, which the depraved 
departed Stabilini said was vara priuif 
and although he put words of his own 
to the said tune of Tulloch Gorum, and. 
used to amuse himself with Urbani'a. 
singing immodest songs in broken 
English^ and in listening to the shriU 
notes of other Italian Capons ; yet the 
bow and Xhebeau are worn out together, 
and a family bible would look better ta 
in. his hand. 
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This reproach was made many years 
^^o, yet the game continued always 
the same ; for his grace says^ that he is 
a great shot ; and there is a great 
quantity of game on his property. 
That bis grace is a good shot we doubt 
not, because he says so ; for in France, 
when Mademoiselle Jeaneton wanted 
to play off an Englishman who had 
given her a great deal of money, she 
turned round to a companion, and said 
with a smile ^^ Monsieur est bien vi^ 
ygoureiix ; il nous I' a dit** .We will not, 
however, doubt his grace's being a 
good shot ; but as even that may go off, 
we would seriously recommend a 
change of conduct and amusements. 
His grace's graceful son is grown to 
more than maturity : the example has 
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long b6en immoral : now it is ridictt* 

)0U9« 

If b]9 grace take Anacreon for hi» 
model, it is lamentable that be bas left 
cut bis best qaalities : tbere is in bim 
nothing' of the ban vivantf none of bit 

» 

bospitalityi conviviality, and, above att, 
of bis contempt of riches.* Great 
care of his health, a very moderate an<jl 
orderly table, coldnessj distance, an<) 
reserve, and a most parsimonious eco- 
nomy» the effects of which have bee0 
felt both by his wife and son at differ* 
ent periods, form a great contrast to 
the jolly Bacchanalian in question^ 
and putone'in mind of a miser making 
love by a farthing rushlight. 

* Vide an Ode of Aascreoa begioolDg Oti ^401 
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IFinally, let him avoid alienating aU 
the respect and affection due to him 
from that worthy son, who is not like 
an abandoned heir of a Duke deBiron^ 
many years ago in France, who wishing 
to step into his father's property^ and 
to see his game up, said 

Vont mQm arec Uit poor voire fiUiir^ 
EtT^ns Tifes trop long terns poarjfe^ no4re§!^ 



PORTRAIT TWO. 

«'j .* • ' . ' 

"v*; ' •'■>■'••■ 

LORD COCKBOAT. 1^i^}^i%jG^:^ 

Never did any character present so 
complete an instance of retrogade mo« 
tion as the unfortunate lord in ques« 
tidn : he seems to have been going to 
leeward three-fourths of his passage 
through life ; and now we should con* 
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sider him as completely on his beam 
ends. After sailing with a favourable 
breeze, and gloriowly riding out the 
gale, he took a lead in politics with 
biassed talent and capacity, associated 
himself with low adventurers, and en« 
tering into their shallow speculations, 
fell the dupe of their schemes and of 
his own credulity. 

This is the most favourable account 
ihat can be given of Lord Cockboat, 
Misfortune is entitled to indulgence; 
and we afford it to him ; for a much 
more unfavourable construction might 
be put on his conduct. 

What an awful change, however, 
it must be to him, if he have feelings, 
to see his flag struck as a naval officer, 
iiis name erased for ever from that list 
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which is the pride of old England, td 
l>e shorne of bis honors, expelled from 
the House of Commons, his banner 
kicked down, and erery indignity 
offered him as a degraded Knight^ 
besides being erased from society! 
And yet it would seem as if his 
lordship felt not his change, as if 
be gloried in his eccentricities, and 
brazened out his follies. 

If his lordship think that a few 
chimney sweepers and dustmen, wa« 
tenrien and sailors, turned footpads 
perhaps, pickpockets and linkboys, 
who swell every crowd, with servants 
out of place, and desperate men to 
whom any change must be for the 
better, — if he think that these const!* 
tute a free peopl^) he is egregidusly 
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mistaken. An agrarian law would 
doubtless be very convenient to these 
gentry. Paper money, and the extent 
of the Bank's credit, which they lail 
against, can have no more effect upoft 
them than national bankraptcy; fiff 
they have no stake in the hedge ; and 
plunder, riot, general intoxication^ 
money scattered promiscuously, or a 
but of beer staved in amongst them, 
are the only circumstances which 
could produce a national benefit to 
them. An equal representation, rot« 
ten boroughs, and annual parliaments, 
are mere words of which they know 
not the value. 

But the meaning is, that all these 
changes would kick up a roir, promote 
idleness, encourage picking of pockets. 
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fOnd make a hustle \aad a scramble. 
The freedom of the press would be praC'* 
iically displayed; and the liberty of 
the subject (who would thus escape 
the hands of justice), and many otbei^ 
liberties, would be taken, too tedious 
to mention. The great advantage fe«- 
sultihg from this mighty reform would 
be the amusement of the blackguards^ 
and the chairing of Lord Cockboat. 

Verbum saL — Let his lordship re* 
fleet, and withdraw from mischief ere 
it be too late. 



PORTRAIT THREE. , 

COLONEL MACK. 

Tn the sunshine of royal favour are 
generated diurnaily, and exist until 

TOL. If. 9 
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its rays are withdrawn, a number 
of ephemeral insects, who uselessly 
crawl about, ^^fruges consumere'nati.'* 
Amongst these is Colonel Mack, who 
came by his army rank without much 
trouble. 

What counsel Colonel Mack can have 
given to - would puzzle any 

one to guess; but it brings to mind a 
joke of the witty Counsellor Curran 
at the expense of his witty brother. 
Barrister Egan. The latter, during 
bis circuit, had the misfortune to get 
a rotien seat, not in parliament, but ia 
a place as necessary and as foul: the 
consequence was a very unpleasant 
fall. When his friend Curran met 
him soon after, he thus addressed him: 
^ You're welcome safe home, my 
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fight honourable friend, for you are 
now not only a counsellor, but a 
pnvy counsellor/* This joke sltick to 
liim for some time afterwards. 

It would seem ill-hatured to attack 
cyphers; but the multiplication of 
them is dangerous, for by adding one 
more you make hundreds and thou- 
sands. What > > can want 
with this Mack, whether for the 
uLiU or duke^ the useful or the orna- 
mental, might be difficult to tell; but 
it is whispered about that he is weful 
in some shape^ though all must agree 
as to his not being ornamental in <my. 
Nor can we conceive that the de-^ 
seendant of a butler, whose near reld> 
tion, a female, is still in service, cant 
«dd consequence to the royal house* 

F 2 
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hold^ though doubtless well versed in 
domestic affairs. 

It was pleasing to the real friends of 
' to behold him surrounded 

formerly by high birth and high talent, 
by intellect and integrity-— to see a 
Fox, and a Grey, a Nelson, a Moira, 
a Burke, and a Sheridan, the sharers 
of his confidence, and the enliveners of 
his festive board. Whether their sue* 
cessors are equally fitted to add lustre ' 
to his circle, to improve and sweeten 
his hours of leisure, we leave to the 
world at large to decide. 

As to the present short history, it 
never would have appeared had the 
Right Honourable John not swelled 
into Auch conceit(?d consequence—^ucb 
•elf-created importance, that he scarce* 
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ly deems a private gentleman worthy 
to be placed " betwixt the wind and 
his nobility." 



PORTRAIT FOUR. 



COLOKEL o'gULLY< 



Got by Eclipse^ out of a celebrated 
. hackney mare ; dam and sire unknown: 
he first appeared on the turf. He was 
a great favourite at starting, but making 
the play rather imprudently, he out- 
run himself^ and broke down in his 
last match. In his military race, he 
crossed and jostled his superior, by 
which he completely distanced him, 
.and he never was allowed to start again. 
Complaints, however, were made that 
the thing was not quite fair, and the 

p3 
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Jockey Club, finding afterwards tbsfl 
his practices were censurable, dismissed 
him in turn. 

Blown upon by this proceeding, he 
run only in a few sweepstakes and 
handycaps afterwards, until a private 
masonic match was made betwixt him 
and a cross-bred siallionj called Ad- 
venturer, who assumed however many 
other names in the matches in which 
he was concerned, and very much con- 
cerned indeed was he in the last. 

It would fill a racing kalendar tQ 
enumerate all the names of the latter 
animal; but we shall give a few of 
them. He started as a colt, under 
the name of Lathorpe. He run in 
Ireland under the name of Murray: 
it was a pay or play match, and h« 
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tDok all he could make od it. He 
then walked over the course in Scot- 
land, having entered under the name 
of Baronet; but the Scotch were close 
fisted, and he made but a little on the 
last heat. He afterwards run, in the 
.name of Windham, a bad race. Ne2Ct» 
as Cashkeeper against a King. This 
match afforded much sport, and the 
king was dead beat, being distancedy 
and laughed at^ as he came in lame. 
He next started with an untried mare 
in the name of Bigamist^ got entan- 
gled with the rope in the first heat^ 
but came in easy. 

JLastly, he entered the lists with 
£clipse, who run this match in the 
name of Censor (the other running ia 
that of O'Blunder)/ for a medal giv<^ 

F 4 
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by his Royal Highness of Sussex : tb# 
odds were in favour of Bigamist at 
starting; even betting tbesecdnd heat; 
and ten to one against him in the last. 
Censor shewed a great deal of jockey- 
ship in the race; let him make all bis 
play at first, and tired his wind ; and 
at last beat him in a hand gallop* 
There were other horses started with 
them ; for Bigamist was close pressed 
by Gallows and Transport, and run 
foul of the former, but with the latt^ 
he run out of the course, and after 
bolting was disgraced, and struck out 
of the racing kalendar for ever! ! ! 
On the whole, he was thought an active 
horse and a good breeder, but wanted 
bottom, and had a strong cross of the 
rip in him. Some say that Eclipse was 
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severe with hJm for calling him behind 
his back a son of a ' ; but certain 

it is, that Bigamist was found disquali- 
fied to be entered for the medal at all. 
Since this, Colonel O'Gully has been 
very quiet. Some say that nobody 
will make a match with him ; and 
some that his connexion with a pastry- 
cook has made him crusty; but the 
consequence is that he is called the 
ex«colonel, the Pseudo Count, and 
many other ill-natured nick-names-~ 

<' Sic transit gloria mundi." 

N. B. Bigamist run for some time 
in the name of Waggoner. 



f 5 
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PORTRAIT FIVE. 

GENERAL SAUNTER. 

Any one who has visited the coasts 
of France and Flanders must have seen 
this personage wandering on their 
ishores as if cast on them by an adverse 
wind^ or left there by a tempestuous 
billow, like a fish out of water. That 
the wind is low with the general is 
generally known> and it is as generally 
considered that he is a queer fish. 

The distinction of honourable and 
the noble profession of arms are doubt* 
less respectable in themselves; but in 
this instance, like most prof essions^ they 
are merely nominal — words without 
any further meaning. If tlie traveller, 
firom the idea ha may form of this 
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otlemaD, look for him under the 
ipression of beholding the warrior or 
e man of fashion, he may pass him by 
tbottsand times ; but if his eye meet 
ith the worst dressed Englishman oa 
e continent, most unmilitary ia 
peorance, and pedlar-like in his 
terior, with an air of suspicioiH 
d a suspicious air^ he will find the 
nourable commoner in question; 
i if he walk with his hands behmd 
n, look wistfully into the shopc^ 
ike a full righi^abaut'face when a 
^tty woman passes him, and pie- 
ce ^ horrid expression of the eyes^ 
is certain of his man. He codi« 
miy ^^ walks like contempt alone/^ 
^ circle being very contracted; 
>agh sometimes he has some coii« 
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temptible Englishman, ^tor&^i^ out from 
4wer the way — i. e,«— >acro8s the water, 
who follows him as his umbra; in 
which case be walks more proudly, 
as if he fancied himseff a Mecaenas. 

Some say that he has spent a great 
deal of money; others say that he 
onlyottm a great sum, which is cer- 
tainly very widely different ; for in 
the latter case a man has been racing, 
riding, drinking and gaming, on the 
huge, subscription purses of horse*^ 
dealers, wine merchants, usurers^ 
and other dupes, not to mention 
the minor train of unpaid cooks, ta-^ 
rem keepers, confectioners, and even 
waiters, hostlers, and servants. la 
days of yore, extravagant men squan*- 
dered a large fortune and owed a little; 
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but in these days of distinguished 
refinement, rakes and prodigals spend 
their very little, and owe a fortune : 
which may be the case in this instance 
we know not, but it is reported that 
the honourable general owes one hun- 
dred thousand; some say two hundred 
thousand pounds. How it can have 
been expended, we cannot possibly 
guess. As the French say, il mange 
Inen; but a man must become a dragon 
to devour this. His present habits 
and establishment look to be sure 
like a mangeur; he is in fact a great 
glutton, but not like the magnificent 
landlord, nor the generous open-heart* 
ed Timon of the ancients. 

The only anecdote we ever heard 
of thi8 honourable is the following :•*<: 
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Early in life, when be was a preinatui^ 

major, he took a young person from 

Canterbury, and brought her to the 

barracks (Horsham we believe), whene 

her incensed brother followed her. 

The major soothed him with saying 

that he was just come in time, and he 

was heartily welcome, as the ensDing 

day he proposed marrying his sister, 

and that on the present day he had att 

ambassador and an illustrious party to 

dinner, to which his brother-in-law 

elect was most particularly invited* 

The guests arrived, the young rustic 

was made beastly drunk, put to bed to 

a Turk^ and the next morning kicked 

out of doors as unworthy of being con* 

nected with nobility. His sister never 

became the wife, but probably closeil 
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her miserable career on the town-* 
This tale, whether fiailse or true, 
nay hav€ possibly gained hitn credit 
.aflK>ngst liberbines and iprofligates; 
iiut) like the generars debts, there is 
move credit than honour in the matter ;; 
and we tnvy not the feelings of this 
wanderer, who is an honourable with# 
^ut nobility, a general without renown 
Of Command, and a married man wiih«t 
put consort or home. 



PORTRAIT SIX./; , 

SIR WILLIAM TURTLE. 

This is certainly a Biirror of knight- 
hood a la Falstaff— ^ mere garde mtmm 
ger of provisions, and a butt of wine. 
Brother Jemmy too, the aldierman, is 
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not a bad accompaniment to Sir WiU 
liam ; and that huge pendulous fungo- 
sitj, which he calls his nose» might 
serve alternately for a trumpet, and, 
like Bardolph's, for an ignis faiuus^ to 
light him by night, and during cokt 
weather to keep his hands warm both 
night and day. ' Had the witty Foote 
been alive, he certainly would have 
asked him (as he did Lord Kellie) to 
look over his cucumbers. One caution, 
however, we give him, as we under- 
stand that he belongs to the Honour- 
able Artillery Company^ and that is, 
to beware of poking his nose indis«« 
erectly into the powder magazine, for 
fear of an explosion. 

But to return to the knight: what, 
good he must have dooe to the im- 
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porters of turtle, to butchers, poulter* 
crs, and wine merchants, from his own 
consumption alone ! At the same time 
he certainly ought to be taxed double, 
and contribute tenfold to the wants of 
the poor^ from the effect he alone must 
have had in increasing the price of pro* 
visions, and in bringing on the scarcity* 
This civic knight has, however, ren- 
dered signal service to his country ; for 
lie set sail in his yacht to keep our 
officers in spirits in the Walcheren 
campaign : he had the roast beef of old 
England as ensign, a turtle pendant at 
the mast head, pork sausages festooned 
on the rigging, hams and tongues in the 
hold, his yards manned with geese and 
|urkies, and his ship ballasted with 
shell-fish : his cannons were barrels of 
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ale, bot irhen he filed a royal salutet it 
was performed with gnpe. Bcavo, Si^ 
WiUiam ! — how nobly doat thoa repre* 
aent the titj of Londoo ! — ^what A 
worthy sample of the corpArolioii. 

One enor, however, this worthy 
Jbiigfat has eommittedy Bamdy— -!• 
mount the fstliam and tftempt • 
speech ; ton although the knight be # 
worthy member of a body nwpsiafr J ytf 
as an indiridaal of a body jisBtffj hi* 
honour is bat a weak biolber. The 
pride also of espousing the canae of 
aristocracy does not sit quile easy o^ 
him; although it most be alio wed thai 
he speaks arith the warmth of a noricew 

We are Terr feaittul that if any one 

m m 

lake the trouble of writiog this gentle* 
man's htscorr, it wLU be deemed wori^ 
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tliy only to wrap up mince pies: i| 
will not furnish «ven so good a pun as 
the tobacconist's.— 'Viz. Q. quid fecit? 
A. fecit quid/ If any thing can be 
made of it, it must be picked out tt 
that of Timocreon of Rhodes in days 
of yore, where are enumerated th« 
'Oceans of wine which he quaffed, the 
-pounds- of solid meat which he derouv- 
«d, and the smutty toasts and trite 
jokes which proceeded from his parched 
Kps. 



wn 



PORTRAIT SEVEN. 

THE DUKE OF EXCHANGE. 

On the summit of towering moun- 
tains, covered with sepulchral pine^ 
dreariness and desolation below, and 
awful majesty above, here and there 
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look for a successful general, and 
adtnire bis grossly figured battles em- 
blemed on old oak in his halls and 
staircases in London; but, at Anve^ 
roch, imagination claims something 
more. A shield and buckler, a battle> 
axe and banner, a war horse, and a 
knight armed cap d pied, full of ro- 
mance and of warlike enterprise^-^this* 
is what one might expect. 

Knock, however, at the castle,— 
what will you find? — emptiness. Ask 
fbr the duke — never there. What 
hjs appearance ?— emaciated efiemina* 
cy. What bis habits?— the most re«- 
l^xed luxury. What his situation? 
T-titled poverty.. What his state ?— * 
equivocal matrimony. In fine, what, 
does he represent ?— the wreek of dis«^ 
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sipation, the martyr of promiscuous 
gambling, the slave of his annuitants 
and mortgagees, the sad rememberer of 
other days, and the forgotten benefac- 
tor of ungrateful sycophants— the pro- 
geny of a soldier, and the mere shadow 
of a highland chief. 

Tempora mutaniup 



PORTRAIT EIGHT. 

THE DUCHESS OP EXCHANGE. 

At times our newspapers resemble 
a mere army list or register of the ex- 
changes, promotions, and desertions in 
high life, arising out of trials for crimi^ 
con. change of partners, elopements, 
and promotions from mistresses to 
wives, and from wives to mistresses: 
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and it has often struck us, that if % 
monthly list of these occurrences were 
. published, its sale would be rapid, and 
its circulation immense ; for*if a board* 
ing school miss have a newspaper put 
into her h^nds, her eye is sure to fis^ 
itself (doubtless by accident) on a crim* 
con. paragraph, or ^ faux pas in a fash* 
ionable circle. 

The facility with which her grace 
changed husband, as if putting off a 
morning for an evening dress, brought 
this idea into our mind« and we shall 
give an imperfect sketch of this matri-* 
monial, and protectorial list, not con- 
j^ning ourselves, as in a drama, to the 
observance pf the lenities of time ^nd 
place, but just putting the lady wife 
And ladpr mi9tresS| the pornutor aqd 
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t^uiedf as they accidentally occur, 
leaving the reader to increase the list# 
and to fill up the chasms from his or 
her own friends and relations at 
pleasure. 

EXCHANGES. 

Mrs, C*^*y to be acting partner to 
the c in»chief, vice his head 

Cl***ke dismissed the service. 

Lady P - to be Duchess of 

A ■ , vice Lady R de* 

6eased, who had temporary rank only. 

Lady C W to be Lady 

P >, vice her predecessor, who 

exchanges. 

The soi'disant Duchess of S— — *• 
to be Countess de A , receiving 

a difference^ and her former appoint* 
inent being cancelled. 

TOL. II. a 
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The ci-devant brevet assistant acting 
Duchess of C to become plain 

Mrs. F , being placed upon 

the retired list. 

PROMOTIONS. 

Mrs.Kn to be lady J fa, 

by purchase. 

Mrs. Sna to become Lady 

L— — , and to be obeyed as such. 

Lady W , from the rank of 

ft baronet's wife, to be Lady H 1 

with full rank. 

Mrs. D of the Hussards to 

have brevet rank of Mrs. CI* , her 

husband \)eing formerly of the same i^ 
corps. V 

Note. — Speedily may be expected 
some foreign princess to be Duchess 
of K , vice Madame St. L- 
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who has. done the duty without army 
rank, and will be placed on half pay. 

Some Tich heiress to be Duchess of 
CI ■ ) vice the acting Duchess de» 
ceased. 

DESERTIONS. 

Sir William H- ■ ry, Bart, from 

Miss D y F h, having since 

enlisted in another corps. 

The Marquis of D s, from the 

Italian corps, having married, and 
received a fresh bounty. 

The remainder of the list is too 
voluminous to be added; and the 
present one is only given as a speci- 
men. 

We must not however conclude 
without giving the character and de- 

Q 2 
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scriptioD of the Duchess of Ei;:change, 
faithfully copied from a French letter 
written by the Duke's sister to the 
late Comte de C. 

Comment reus depeindre ma belle 
soeur? Elle est jolie comme un fleur, 
aimante comme une Tourterelle, 
timide comme un enfant, et paisible 
comme le sommeil. 

We shall only add, for the duke^s 
sake, Ainsisoit %L 



PORTRAIT NINE. 

MR. BROWN. 

A Dun and a tailor are., characters 
which alarm a man Of fashion very 
much: they are apt to take strong 
measures; and are to be avoided like 
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the plague. In spite, however, of 
these objections, Master Brown, thq 
the tailor's son, a very seamlif youth, 
was somehow or other made a gentle* 
man (though the trade did not Jit him), 
and, wonderful to relate, figured as a^ 
Hussard. It was always thought in the 
corps that he had a great deal of th^ 
goose in him ; but nevertheless he set 
up an equipage, and tacked \iita9e\i lo 
a wife. Whether the gentle $pous9 
thought him the nitUh part of a man or 
Dot we cannot pretend to say ; but sh^ 
found that he needed an addition^ an4 
therefore raised a superstructure OQ 
his forehead. Snip, endeavouring to 
feel en militairey did not rest satisfied 
with this mameuvre ; but his bride waf 
a better engineer than himself; and 
the Aorn«work was completed before 
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he could look about him. He there- 
fore cut his deary; and to make his 
name still more fashionable, came 
forward as plaintive in a crim. con. 
trial. He elegantly described the 
criminal circumstances of the case— - 
said that he had introduced his friend 
to his unfaithful rib, whom he thought 
as faithful as the needle to the pole : 
but to such libertines as these ^^give 
them an inch and they will take an ell** 
The plaintiff was of course xion^suited; 
and Mr. Brown, with overcast brow, 
now wanders about on half pay^ ua* 
pitied and unnoticed. When people 
quit their sphere, and meet with mis« 
haps like these in high life, 

Romani tolluat equites pedetesque carfiennnm* 

HORAC]^ 
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PORTRAIT TEN. 

LADY MAGDALENE. 

If we be not very much mistaken, 
the word philanthropy means a love 
of mankind, and was deemed a great 
virtue' amongst the ancients. If so, it 
cannot be less admirable in modera 
times; and if that position be also 
true, her ladyship has a higher claiofi 
on applause than almost any person 
we know. This logic may seem new; 
but we are persuaded that it is very 
well understood by iYit philanthropic 
Lady Magdalene. 

Early in life her ladyship was ad-^ 
mired for a fine ankle ; and from that 
noble principle of keeping nothing for 
self, she published this fair work of 

o 4 
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nature without reserve. When tht 
Breast fleet was out, as her worthy 
mother wittily termed it, she generally 
shewed that she kept nothing concealed 
from her friends. 

The husband was drunken, crosS| 
and repulsive, and the wife formed a 
happy contrast ; for she was gay, good^ 
humoured, and engaging. At his de- 
mise, widowhood hung heavily on her^^ 
and she quitted, as soon as possibleii 
*♦ the idle mockery of woe.** Some- 
thing ill-natured was said about that 
time. But, to deliver our sentiments 
freely, we disbelieve iU Her ladyship 
is certainly a person of great concep- 
tion, but of equal taste ; and characters 
pf this cast seldom miscarry in their 
undertakings* 
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The breath of scandal soon blew 
over; and her ladyship, after a retreat 
for awhile, appeared in the merry dance» 
of whi<^ she is passionately fond ; and 
she married a certain person, who was 
the long shadow of her brother-in-law, 
who appeared in the north like the 
*^ Majoresque cadunialtis demontibus 
umbrae,*' of VirgiL Some say that her 
mother contrived to palm her on him ; 
but she is a lady of high spirit, and 
long may she amuse herself and others. 



PORTRAIT ELEVEN. 

SIR JOHN WHEELER. 

The history of this baronet is so 
much that of many an unfortunate 
John Bull, so much the jest of fo- 



ISO SIX WEEKS AT LONG's* 

reigners, and the subject for lampoon 
and caricature against the English, that 
ive shall give it, chiefly in the hope of 
its affording a lesson to the misled 
youth of our country to put off the 
coachman, and to become the gentle* 
man. The following detail, therefore, 
may suit more persons than one« 

Not long enough at school to be edu- 
cated; sufficiently spoilt to be obsti- 
nate and self-willed; rich enough to 
neglect learning, and even useful ob- 
servation; possessing ideas enough to 
get in debt ; unfortunate enough to 
obtain extensive credit; in a long mi- 
nority, hoarding up an accumulation 
of money, but by folly templed to an- 
ticipate it, he thus disposes of a most 
valuable property for a coach maker^s 
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bill ; comes of age ; arrives at the high 
perfection of being taken for a groom ; 
drives four-in-hand better than a stage 
coachman ; dresses like one ; next be- 
comes a Newmarket jockey; rides his 
own matches ; peels like an onion ; is 
here called a pretty rider; is duped 
and dupes in turn ; knows all the ac^ 
complishments of the stable, from fig- 
ging to .cropping and bagging; and 
from spitting through his teeth like a 
butcher; to making up a horse for 
sale.; marries his mistress; goes down 
in the world; gets disregarded; plunges 
further into debt, and washes off the 
score with an insolvent act; comes 
down to a tilbury, one horse; a female 
cook and a mop-squeezer attending his 
table; tells his past life as if he had 
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been the greatest man in the world ; 
overlooks the stable of a prince^ and 
some say becomes the foreman of a 
coachmaker ; gets vulgar in old age, 
and subsists upon his wife's settlement. 

Plandite Pitonei ! ! I 



PORTRAIT TWELVE. 

9HE CI-DEVANT COLONEL PERSECUTE. 

When patriotism flows from a pure 
unpolluted spring, it is revered (we 
might almost say) by angels and men : 
it dignifies the possessor into sonoe- 
thing more than man, since it makes 
him the proud theme of his cotempe* 
raries here, and registers his name in 
letters of gold in the annals of futurity. 

Such for awhile did Citizen Perse* 
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cute appear to the learned and un« 
learned; and those who had never 
known his former life and principles 
could never possibly foresee his fait 
and degradation. No one was aware 
that, like the public robber who watches 
•for a conflagration to profit thereby, he 
would first proclaim the incendiary, 
'bring forward the cause thereof, and, 
delivering him up to disgrace, fan the 
flame, in order to light himself to an 
elevation in public esteem and in pub- 
lie opinion — to scaffold up a temporary 
renown, and then, glorying in de- 
struction, kick down the ladder by 
which he had mounted into power and 
•notice, and make the most of his mo- 
ment of success. 
That ladder was Anna Maria Swin* 
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die ; but she was not to be thus dis« 
posed of like a mere machibe. She 
was of such materials as endured not 
. treatment of this kind : in her fall she 
brought her antagonist down with her; 
and, by the crash^ raised such a din as 
alarmed all ranks, and detected the im- 
postor. 

Could the butcher of the deluded 
Irish, the drunken leader of ignprant 
and heated Welchmen, misled, mis- 
informed, and unacquainted with lo- 
calities, and other equally necessary 
circumstances — could the man wha 
gloried in shedding blood for the 
paltry rank and pay of major be ex- 
pected to be a friend to the people ? 
Could power and popularity be en- 
trusted to those gory hands whose 
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feats of cruelty rose in proportion with 
the wine or the whiskey which he had 
swallovyed ? For we repeat it again 
and again, that the British militia, the 
Glengarry, and other fencibles, were 
tolerated by all, and in many instances 
esteemed and idolized by thousands, 
while the colonel's cavalry was viewed 
with distinct and undivided hatred*- fear-* 
ed by the weak, sacrificed by the strong, 
and perpetuated in the memory of the 
widow and the orphan, the poor, the 
maimed, and the disconsolate, in 
terms of execration, from generation 
to generation. 

Often will the scalding tear of ven- 
geance roll down the indignant cheek 
of the roofless tenant, whose home has 
been destroyed by fire and sword! 
Often will the struggling sigh rise, and 
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wish him strangled who caused his 
hoary^headed sire to be fledged ch* tor- 
tured! Long will it be remembered 
that an officer — (some have said the 
colonel himself) shot a man in a ditch 
— *the muzzle of his pistol so close to 
the expiring wretch's breast, that anxi- 
ous vengeance and drunkenness made 
him slip, and he had the greatest diffi- 
culty in withdrawing the smoaking 
weapon. Was Colonel Persecute aware 
that the people would read his success 
during the investigation ? — that mu- 
tilated objects have memor}^ and re- 
sentment ? — and that they would say : 
— •'* No ; this man is no patriot : it is 
a job like his commission, and he only 
seeks for victims for his interest or his 
ambition/* 

But his accomplices ia his second 
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enterprize were not like the deluded 
military, who fell in mingled grasp, 
oppressor and oppressed— in confused 
heaps, soldier and rebel, innocent and 
unoffending, drunk and sober, suspi- 
cious and suspected. The agents he 
had to do with had the power of 
thinking ; and when rewards and pro- 
mises failed, they unmasked the chief 
conspirator, who, standing in his native 
aakedness, became as contemptible in 
the political world as he is abomioiible 
in the page of humanity. 

Citizen Persecute, from these few 
words, learn what thousands think of 
you ; quit for ever public life ; retire 
to the cabinet ; and if you ever do say 
your prayerSii importune the throne of 
mercy that you may not be done unto 
as you have done unto others. 
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To this portrait we shall subjoinr, 
merely as a corollary to the last, that 
of Anna Maria Swindle^ 



it 



Quis multa gracilis te puer in rosa^" ftc. fte. 



Whoever has been at school, and has 
read Horace through, will know the 
meaning of this line, and the less de* 
]icate ones which follow. In his transi* 
lation he will have been made to coti^ 
jugate, or rather perhaps to decline it 
altogether. To those who are ignorant 
of this author, we will tell them that 
the short poem in question, addressed 
to Pyrrha, was to reproach her with 
her infidelities, to ask who was the 
present sharer of her treacherous em- 
brace, and to warn the youths of 
fashion against her. 

We would in like manner ask Anna 
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Maria who is now her protector?—* 
who now breathes out his soul ia 
amorous billets doux which hereafter 
may be published as a catch-penny ? 
who, in unguarded inQments of ill- 
bestowed affection, makes her the de- 
pository of the inmost secrets of his 
mind, the sharer of his confidence ? 
and to what amount will these secrets 
sell ? Will they produce any thing ia 
the way of anecdote ? — will the happy 
lover form a character for a novel, or 
a caricature for a print shop ? — or has 
Anna Maria done her best } and have 
her attractions so faded as to render 
them no longer dangerous ? If a letter 
were to come by post from York Aa 
the form of the lines addressed to 
Pyrrha, the reflections contained in it 
would be appropriate enough. 
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In the spirit of Horace, w)|d held up 
his quondam mistress as an exanople to 
be avoided, we would advise men of 
taste and fashion to beware of love» 
letter writing, in which the best me- 
thod is an adoption of a minisierial 
style, which is so guarded, that whilst 
much is promised nothing is intended^ 
and nothing can be taken hold of ill 
the way of responsibility. 



Such were some of the most dis* 
tinguished of the various assemblage 
of rank, talent, and fashion, that now 
moved, and fluttered, and strutted, 
and tripped, and whispered, about the 
room, to the utter amazement and ve*- 
seration of Coulter, wife, and fooL 

In a short time the lady of tim 



•IX WEEKS AT LOKg'^S. Ul 

boufile^ or« in other words, the right 
honourable presidentess of the insti« 
tQtioD, ran up, as if in a sudden burry^ 
to Dorothy Coulter, and asked her 
whether she played whist ? 

" A little or so, your ladyship," 
answered Mrs. Coulter: '< I am reckon- 
ed ta know the use of the trumps very 
well; but I don't know how it is, I 
can never recollect lower down than 



an ace/' 



«^ So far!*' cried the presidentess* 
*' Oh, that will do. Nobody here re* 
collects further. We only play for 
amusement; so pray come, there is a 
party waiting for you." And taking 
Mrs« Coulter by the hand, she led her 
to a card-table at the other end of the 
room* Captain Adon^ Lord Catson« 



149 SIX WEEKS AT LONG^S. 

and a yellow-faced lady, in a huge 
turban, formed the party. Lord Cat- 
son became her partner, by a cut* 
Hyppolita, who felt afraid at being 
left alone, slipped after her, and was 
soon seated by her side. 

The game began : Lord Catson and ' 
she carried every thing before them. 
Already they had marked eighteen of 
the game, while their adversaries had 
not even saved their lurch. 

" A hundred pounds to five,'* t^ried 
Lord Catson, " we win the rubber,'*' 
addressing Lord Yardlip, who had just 
come in. 

** Done/* said his lordship ; " and 
if you please. Madam, 1*11 take you in 
the same bet.** 

*' Me V' cried Mrs. Coulter : « in- 
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deed, Sir, you'll excuse me. I never 
betted five hundred shillings in my 
life, much less five hundred pounds/' 

** But the game is, I may say, our's 
already,'' said Lord Catson : '^ at least, 
'tis twenty to one in our favour, and 
jHou will certainly win a hundred 
pounds. Pray, oblige Lord Yardlip^ 
who never bets less, and who thinks 
as little of a thousand as another would 
of sixpence." 

" Upon my honour," said Mrs. 
Coulter, " I have not more than a few 
guineas in my pocket." 

" Your pocket, Madam !" cried the 
yellow lady. "Do you wear a pocket?" 

" Absolutely," tittered a lady behind 
her chair, " she confesses to wearing 
pockets." 
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*< 'Tis candid, at least/' said another, 
in a whisper meant to be heard* *' But 
that an't such a wonder as her refusing 
to take the bet. ^Tis so indecorous/' 

" Oh, quite vulgar, I protest,*' 
whispered another. •• Who is she ?" 

«* Can't tell," replied the other: **% 
woman of decided fashion, by her ap« 
pearanceand manners ; but her refusing 
that trifle of a bet, and wearing pockets, 
makes me suspect that all an't right." 

Poor Dorothy was in an agony. 
Every eye was now fixed on her ; mur- 
murs went round the room^ several 
drew near the table, and all fixed their 
eyes on her with a cold yet earnest 
gaze of mingled pity and reprobation. 

" Then you refuse absolutely to taka 
my bet, Madam ?" said Lord Yardlip, 
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with a hauteur and disdain that left 
her no alternative but of betting or 
being disgraced. 

" Oh, dear, yes, I will," replied she. 
** I had no notion of refusing it, only- 
having left my purse behind (because 
my milliner made the little pocket, or 
whatever you call it, that every one 
wears behind, so small), I was afraid 
you would not trust me. But I assure 
you I am a person of consequence, and 
fortune too, and would not cheat mortal 
out of the value of sixpence ; so Til 
take your bet with pleasure. Sir — my 
lord I that's what I will, and wel- 



come.** 



" Don't, aunt, oh, don't,** whispered 
Hyppolita. 
" Hold your tongue, Miss,**said aunt. 

VOL. II. H 
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In fact, beside the oiotive oi ap[>ear« 
iDg DOt a whit inferior in apirit or eti- 
quette to any one in the rocuB, poor 
Dorothy was further tempted by the 
prospect of winning a hundred pQunds; 
for she had looked into her new-dealt 
hand while she "was speakings and 
found that she held three honours and 
seven truoips, besides two aces. 

" Bless me, ^tis a mis-deai/' cried- 
Lord Catson, <^ for I have but twelve 
cards in my hand/' 

«* Lordj no matter," said Dorothy, 
with great vivacity ; " we'll play on, 
and not mind it-" 

'^ Impossible," said Lord Catson : 
*< I cannot think of it- You deal 
next, so we shall have the advant* 
age/' 
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** But I tell you I »ball win the rub- 
beF in this hand/* cried Mrs. Coulter^ 
in great torture. 

*' ^Tis too late now/' exclaimed 
her adversaries, throwing up their 
hands. 

A cold thrill of ominous terror now 
passed through Dorothy's frame. She 
felt she should lose the game, and, to 
do her justice, she felt right. In the 
next band her adversaries carried 

r 

every thing before them, though Doro* 
thy performed miracles with her single 
trump ; for she contrived to husband 
it upt though she might have played 
it twice to some advantage ; and she 
absolutely had it in her hand as a corpi 
de reserve^ when it was announced to 
her thai the said eorp^ de reserve was 
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useless, for that she had lost the 
game. 

Another ganpie was to be played be- 
fore the rubber could be decided, and 
poor Dorothy set to again, with all that 
perspiring anxiety which a country gen- 
tlewoman, famous for making cheese, 
must naturally experience when the 

» 

chances of a rubber are reduced to an 
equality, and when she holds five to 
one, in hundreds, upon its events. 

Hyppolita, meantime, who probably 
knew as little of whist as of trigono- 
metry, but who had just sense enough 
to comprehend that her aunt had got 
into a scrape, and that every four cards 
she took up from the table was a 
favourable sign, sat eagerly watching 
the progress of the game. 



.^ 
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At length it was decided, • And 
when we inform our readers that it left 
Dorotiiy deadly pale, and with a dry 
throat and head-ache, we trust we may 
spare them the pain of reporting to 
which party the victory belonged. 

Lord Yardlip approached her, and 
made his bow : " I have the honour to 
be your creditor for five hundred 
pounds,'^ said he. 

Dorothy made a gulp, before she 
attempted to speak; but it would not 
do. The state of her throat was greatly 
against her, and her eyes had assumed 
a scarlet appearance, which arose from 
her struggle to repress the rising tears. 

'* How much have we been playing 
for, Madam ?" said Lord Catson to the 

H 3 
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right honourable prcsidentess, who notr 
joined them. 

** Fifty guinea points, as usual,^ 
said she. 

" Then," said Lord Catson, turning 
to Captain Adon, ** here are a hundred 
guineas for you* 'Tis a rubber of 
two." 

** And as you seem not to hav^ 
money about you," said the yellow 
lady to Mrs. Coulter, ** merely inform 
me of your address, and I 6an send to 
you for a hundred guineas in thf 
morning/^ 

Here was a new brain*blow. It 
served, however, to give Dorothy l)ack 
her voice, and the first use she made of 
it was to cry out: 
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" Oh, Lord ! Lord ! that I ever 
came here. I am ruined atid undone*-^ 
ruined and undone V^ 

" Play another rubber, and you shall 
have your revenge, I promise you,*' 
said Lord Catson, in the sweetest, 
most persuasive tone. 

^^ Upon my honour, and that's flat, 
1 won't,'* said Mrs. Coulter, who, after 
the first burst of* sorroVv, was now 
going to give way to a burst of indigna* 
tion. But Hyppolita took her by the 
arm as she stdod up, and absolutely 
forced her from the table, and led her 
to the humble, but secure corner, from 
which she had made this fatal emigra<* 
tion. 

While this truly good-natured idiot 
was exerting her artless efforts to con- 

^ H 4 
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sole Mrs. Coulter, both of them were 
astonished and dismayed by hearing 
Coulter himself, who was in the midst 
of a crowd, at another part of the room, 
littering an imprecation in the most 
exalted key, an imprecation which 
he never used but on the most frantic 
occasions, and which Mrs- Coulter 
now believed to have proceeded from 
his having obtained a knowledge of her 
disaster. 

" What shall I do ?'* said she to 
Hyppolita. *' He has discovered all, 
and he'll rage at me all the night, and 
take me off to the country in the 
morning/* 

" I wish we were there at this mo- 
mept,'*said Hyppolita, her eyes filling 
with tears. 
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Another imprecation from Coulter 
interrupted her, and dreiv the attention 
of the whole room ; and a loud rap of 
bis knuckles upon the table decidedly 
proclaimed that he was not quite at his 
ease. 

An instant after, he came running 
up to Mrs. Coulter, with his eyes 
quite inflamed, and grinning furiously. 

" Here's a pretty penny gone from 
us at a slap !" cried he. 

" My love,** said Mrs. Coulter, who 
was now convinced that he had disco- 
vered all, " don*t be angry with me; 
for, indeed, if you knew but all, I 
could*nt help it.** 

" Zooks, to be sure you could*nt,'* 

returned he. '* A^^g^y with you !-— 

Cgad I ^tis enough for me to be angry 

H 5 
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with myself. But here, here, to think 
of losing seven hundred pounds at a 
.lap \" 

"Only six hundred, my life,** inter- 
rupted Mrs. Coulter. 

•* Seven, upon my soul !" cried 
Coulter. 

" *Tis false !" cried his lady. 

•' "^Tis fact," cried her spouse. 

•* May I never go to bed alive !** 
exclaimed he, still louder, " if it an't 
Beven hundred pounds/* 

** I shall run mad," said Mrs. Coul- 
ter* " The bet was five hundred 
pounds^ and there was a hundred gui« 
neas on the rubber." 

♦*The rubber !'* cried Coulter; "you 
mean the throw. 'Twas dice, not 
cards.** 
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. ** That's another falsehood/* ssid 
she ; '* and you are a fool to believe 
them who told you so." 

" ToW me 1" cried he ; " nobody 
told me." 

«* Then/' said she, •« let me tell 
you DOW. It was at cards I played^ 
and I only lost six hundred pounds^'^ 

•' You !*' exclaimed Coulter. 

" That's the whole extent of my 
loss, indeed/' said she r *' so you see^ 
my dear, the matter an^t so bad as you 
thought it.'^ 

" By the mother that bore roe ! 'tis 
nuch worse/' exclaimed he. •• So, 
while I was losing seven hundred 
pounds, you were losing six !" 

" You lose seven ! you lose seven 
hundred jioands!" cried she, in a ter- 
rible fright. 
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" Six hundred ! Lord bless us ! you 
lose six hundred pounds!" cried he. 
'* But, harkee. Madam ; pack up your 
duds, and he off with me. Six hundred 
pounds !'* 

*« Seven hundred pounds !'* cried 
she again. 

" Confound the paltry seven 1" cried 
he : " 'tis the six that vexes me/* 

" I could bear the loss of six with 
fortitude,^' said she, beginning to 
whimper; " but the seven— oh, that's 
a dreadful blow, indeed !'* 

** Blow high, blow low,^' exclaimed 
he, **'we leave Lunnun town by break 
of day/* 

" You will surely settle with us 
first," said several of the gentlemen 
who had followed him from the table ; 
and it was then that Couker begaa 
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first to reflect that he was surrounded 
by listeners. 

" Harkee, gentlemen," said he: " I 
will pay you all fairly, because I have 
lost fairly. And Pll answer for my 
wife too. Poor thing! she knows next 
to nothing about cards ; but she^s ex« 
cellent at making cream cheeses. S09 
come, woman. Good night to you, 
gentlemen and ladies ; and if ever I 
come to this here town again, I'll give 
you leave to duck me — that's all/' 
And with his wife and Hyppolita^ 
Coulter made the best of his way out 
of the room. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



Before eight o^cIock the ne^i^t 
morning, Morland called at Long's^ 
and enquired for Coulter. He waft 
told that the family were just rising, he 
therefore went up stairs, and remaiBed 
in the drawing-room* 

He had not been long seated, before 
Hyppolita came down, dressed for the 
journey* 

^ I heard of your uode's atid anht^s 
mishap last night,'' said he ; *^ and a» 
I wish to give them some information 
on the subject that may prove useful 
to them, I have taken the liberty to 
call at this unseasoiiable hour*^ 
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" We leave town immediately after 
breakfast/* said Hyppolita^ 

•* So I understand,** returned l>e, 

*« And do you go to America ?** 
i^ked she, with an earnest look of 
^iqtiiry. ? 

*• In a very few days/* said he, " I 
have npw merely called to say, that 
your uncle and aunt were grossly im^ 
posed upon last night; that the com-* 
pany in fact were notorious sharpers, 
and that it may be worth your uncle's 
while to stay a short time longer id 
town, as I think I can firighten the 
gang into returning him the money he 
lost there/* 

** You are very good, you are always 
very good to us,'* replied Hyppolita : 
^ one seldom meets with so much dis« 
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interested sincerity ; and, in fact, you 
have convinced me that men of the 
gay world may do kindnesses, and feel 
friendships, as well as those whose 
minds are untainted by towns, and 
rendered heartless by indiscriminate 
society/* 

"Now this,** thought Morland in- 
wardly, " is one of the sentences her 
famous tutor has taught her/* 

" I give you credit,** said he to H^^p- 
polita, " for having applied that sen- 
tence at the right moment, thoughj^ I 
fear, not to the right person/* 

" You think then/* Returned 
she^ " that I had the sentence by 
rote ?'* 

"Of course,^* said he: " you, no 
doubt, picked it up from the sama 
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source which had before supplied you 
with your critique upon Milton/* 

" Let me lell you, then,'* returned 
she, ^^ that the wisest of us all more 
frequently fail in applying their obser- 
vations justly than in making them^ 
Every farmer can sow corn, but it is 
not every farmer who understands the 
proper soil, and the proper season to 



sow it/* 



" Well applied again !" cried Mor- 
land, laughing heartily : '^ really, at this 
rate, you will soon become converted 
into a philosopher/' 

" From having been what ?^' asked 
she, smiling, 

** £xcuse me there,'* answered he. 

" A fool, then,** said she. "Now, 1*11 
lay my life, you think that this is one 
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of my lucid iniervak. Come, confess 
honestly." 

« To be plain, then," said he, *' I 
do think that you are sometimes in* 
spired* And I must take this Oppor^* 
tunity of your lucid interval j as yea 
call it, to express my regret, I might 
almost add, mymisery — at findingyoit 
sometimes, to all appearance, so sensi* 
ble and accomplished, and in a momenl 
afterwards so«^what shall I say p*-* 
ld>sent and unaccountable." 

^ Absent and unaccountable !" ex- 

a 

claimed Hyppolita, laughing: " truly, 
very delicate expressions, considering 
that you mean by them drivelling and 
idiotic. But, come, I am a strange 
compound. It is not often that I can 
^Djoy " the feast of reason, and tb« 
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•flow of soul," so pray start some topic^ 
dnd I will answer you as rationally as 
I can.^^ 

Morland pitied her unfortunate situ- 
iftion, from his soul ; but as she had 
given him a challenge to investigate her 
understanding, he thought it would be 
druel to decline it. 

•* Can a poem live long,*^ said he, 
** which is de6cient in style ?'* 

" Upon my word/' cried she, '• a 
most abstruse beginning to your cate* 
cfaism ; but I rather think that it can- 
not. A beautiful work of poetry may' 
be compared to a beautiful woman. 
Good sense may be called the health 
of the work, without which it cannot 
live^ charming as its other attributes 
may be. But though a woman hare 
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good health, it does not follow that 
she is fair; nay, we often applaud a 
morbidezza^ or an appearance of sickly 
delicacy^ as an improver of female 
beauty. The bloom and fine features, 
the grace and elegance of a work con- 
sist in its style; and therefore, though 
a plain woman may live long, because 
admiration^ is not necessary' to her 
longevity, an ill-written poem cannot, 
because, as a poem, it cannot be ad- 
mirable unless it be elegant. 

" And now,*' continued Hyppolita, 
** as you have compelled me to do the 
most difficult thing on earth, that is, 
to set me avowedly and doggedly to 
talk sense, you must not criticise my 
thesis with a severe eye, nor remark 
that I began by shewing how a poem 
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resembled a woman, and ended with 
proving that they were not like each 
other at all/' 

^ •«• If you had even erred upon that 
point/* replied Morland, '' you yourself 
pointed out the error ; so that, in fact, 
you have shewn imagination in the 
simile, and judgment in the sentence 
you passed upon it/' 

*^ Imagination and judgment !'' said 
Hyppolita : " then it only requires 
that I now shew my memory, and thus 
prove that I am not deficient in what 
Bacon calls the three great faculties of 
the mind/* 

*' Either you possess all of these/* 

- returned Morland, *^ or you are en* 

dowed, like the angel-species, with 

intuition, or, like the brute specieS| 

with instinct/' 
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" Oh, then, with intuition, by all 
means," said Hyppolita: ^^ for I am 
already an angel by courtesy, ao you 
may keep the brutal quality for your* 
self/' 

*' Thank you,*' replied Morland ; 
<^ and I think I must add wit to your 
other endowments." 

" And if you were to add sentiment/* 
said she, more seriously, " you would 
not attribute to me more than I de« 
serve ; at least, a sentiment of gratitude 
towards you, who, ever since I first 
met you, have acted so kind, so bu« 
mane, so generous a part to a girl whom 
you sincerely believed to be a perfect 
idiot/* 

^' Could it be possible that yon 
always were what you now seem,** 
replied MorJand, <^ I should either ba 



UIX WEEKS AT LOMG's* 16? 

the Dfiost happy, ox the moat— *«^But, 
no, it is iippo9sible/^ 

^^ What I DOW seem, I always am, 
be.assured/' said she. 

" How !*' he exclaimed ; " can you 
thea have beeo all this time merely 
personating a character ?'' 

*' Even 80,** replied Hyppolita. 

** Pardon me, I cannot credit you," 
cried be. 

** Well,'* said she, suddenly return- 
ing to a vacant look, and drawling 
tone, •* I am heartily sorry for it ; for I 
have got through all my lesson, and 
tutor is discharged ; so here have I 
been hammering away finely at my 
learning, all to no sort or manner of 
purpose — laws me !*' 

^* Good God !" cried Morland, quite 
ahocked. 
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" Well then/' said she, resuming 
a rational manner, " why don't you 
believe me at once, and prevent a repe- 
tition of idiotcy? For, in fact, lam 
anxious to undeceive you, since we 
must part so soon ; and indeed I now 
regret that I had ever imposed upon 
you this fictitious character." 

" Heavens !'^ exclaimed he, starting 
up ; " if ii should be as she says !" 

" Ijy — she repeated. *' Take care, 
young gentleman, or I shall certainly 
run into my old style again. I shall 
give you my conversation at the opera 
all over again. Do you recollect ? I 
have twicQ the curiosities aunt has. 
I have a parrot's egg that she ha'nt, and 
a cuckoo's ^^'^ that she ha'nt; and 
then comes the ostrich's Qg%^ and the 
paper purses^ and sycamore wbistleS| 
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aod pop-gunS) and a yellow coach— « 
aye, and V\\ offer to lend you anotbet 
hundred pounds too/^ 

** By my soul !** cried Morland, ivi 
an ecstasy of joy, " I am now con-* 
▼inced! Oh, why have you deceived 
me thus; nay, the whole world too? 
Or, are your aunt and uncle in the 
secret ?*' 

" They are not, I assure you,*' re- 

:plied she. 

" But, good heaven ! why this ex- 
traordinary, this unparalleled assump- 
tion of folly ?" asked Morland. 

" I cannot explain to you my motive 
at present,*' replied she ; *' and perhaps 
I never shall ; so let me beg of you 
Bot to press me further on the subject,* 

VOL. II. I 
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^r to betray my rationaiity to any 
human being." 

^ I promise faithfully/' mid be; V I 
feel too much "flattered at being the 
«ole depository of your strange secret 
to act in any manner which c6ul4 
lessen me in your opioioii/' 

Here the conversMioii e«ded« for 
Mr. and Mrs. Coulter now made their 
mUrie. Morlaad then communicated 
to them his sentiments respecting tbe 
former night's occurrence^ and easily 
prevailed upon tbesa to put off their 
journey for a few daya, by affording 
them every hope of recovering tbeir 
money* . 

''. This subject over^ aid breakfast 
t^roughtj he accepted their invitation 



M pdniik<^it% Hyppolita «tfU oon^ 
timkd tb play th^ idiots but vrtlh leM 
cMgg^atioti fimtl b^Oft } (Mid d$ she 
4id not dfedd tl» ))enetiMioil of CouU 
ter and fais wife, she had an opportu- 
fiity of troQvincing Morland still fur- 
ther of her talents, by contriving to 
cloak, ti4ider the semblance of silli- 
ness, shrewd remarks upon life and 
manners, and sly allusions to the secret 
which she had jiist imparted. 

With infinite reluctance it was that 
Morland at length compelled himself 
to rise from his chair, for the purpose 
of departing; and even after that de- 
cisive movement^ it cost him much 
time to get his hat, lean on the back o( 
a chair, button his coat, and fairly wisb 

I 3 
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good morning. . Indeedi he seemed to 
have set up his departure to auction ; 
for he was going, and going, and go- 
ing, a full hour before he was fairly 
gone. . 
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CHAPTER XIT. 



MoELAND lost DO time in waiting 
iipoD Lord Yardlip^ whom he found 
composing a pair of whiskers, and in- 
venting different sorts of dyes for 
them. 

<^ My lord/' said Morland, after hd 
bad seated himself, *^ I wait upon 
your lordship for the purpose of in- 
forming you that my friend, Mrs. 
Coulter, is determined to resist the 
payment of some hundreds which you 
won from her last night/' ' 

" Indeed, Sir!" said Lord Yardlip: 
" and pray, what may be her m9tive 

I 3 
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for refusiDS; to do what every lady m 
her situation would think necessary, 
unless she would forfeit her honour ?''' 

*^ I should rather not explain the 
motive/' returned Morland : '* all I 
would suggest to your tordabip is, the 
expediency of your never troubling: 
her on the subject.'^ 

** Most assuredly I shall trouble 
lier/* answered his lordship; *' and^ 
ia short» if 1 do not receive the amount 
AbU eveuing, or to-mofrow at farthest; 
1 shall ttke such steps to compel her 
M may» perhaps, place her in au awk-^ 
ward fiitaation to the world/' 

^ And in that ease, my lo9d,-' said 
Morland) ** it shall be for her to re» 
turn thib compliment/^ 

^ i£bWt Sir!"^ cried his lordshipi 
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With that imperious air whichr he 
thought himself entitkd to wse, be« 
ttiute he had neVjer seen Moriaod at 
court, or id the beau monde^ and whom 
be merely looked upon as a man oi 
tommon honesty-^''* do you mean to 
throw any imputation on my honour ?** 

^^ That shall be aceording as your 
Iprdship aets,^ replied Morland. '* If 
you persevere in demanding a sum of 
money, which you well know was 
lost hy the machinations of a set of 
swindlers, you must be well aware of 
the heavy lespoQsibility which will 
attach to yoa.^ 

*^ And do you dare^ do joo pte^ 
sume to say, Sir, that I am a swin* 
dierr cried his lordshifK ^ Or is it 
your inte&tioffi to brand a respectable 
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assembly of ladies aad gentlemen with, 
that appellation ?'* 

** I merely mean to lay their prOi^ 
ceedings before the magistrates/' an-^ 
ifwered IS^orland, '^ who,, no doubt, 
will decide whether that appellation 
be suited to them or oot/^ 

/^ I believe^ young man/' ^aid his 
Iprdsbip, ^' you will find it difficult to 
succeed in. the attempt/' 

'^ I rather think not, my lord/' re- 
plied Morland : *^ I am perfectly well 
acquainted with that honourably insti-» 
tution. You may, perhaps, recollect 
its former secretary, who, you may 
well suppose, after his initiation there, 
could not be very scrupulous in, keep- 

« 

ing its secrets. I have also other 
sources of information, which, depend 
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upon it, I shall not keep long con- 
cealed from the knowledge of the 
police/' 

*< But what have I to do^ith this 
institution, as you call it ?'' asked 
Lord Yardlip, now rather alarmed* 
•♦The lady who invites me thither 
is one of my most intimate friends, a 
lady of rank too ; and if any thing im«* 
proper be going forward in lier house, 
I, at least, am unacquainted with it;-' 
I defy you to prove the reverse." 
. ♦♦ I know your lordship's character 
too welV said Morland, ^^ to inform 
you at present what I think of it; 
neither shall I waste further time in 
arguing the matter. I shall merely 
beg a decided reply to this question :-~ 

Will your lordship relinquish all right 

I 5 
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to the aum of money which you wos 
from my friend last night ?'* 

" Undoubtedly not/^ replied his 
k>tdsbip 7 *^ I will not n^Uoqiikb the 
lights but I will relrnquith nH idm of 
Clatoiiog it Mrs. CoaUer» m a lady, 
n entitled lo my lenity ; aiid> I latbef 
kns^ine, my nmne being coupled with 
bereft woidd do me no particular credit/' 

** Nothing more probable, my lord^*' 
48}d Morlandf ^^ than that* in aueb a 
case, the lady would have it in her 
l^wer to blast your character for ever. 
1 8hall> therefore, have your permission 
to inform her that you decline all 
proceedings with regard to the *monej 
in question*** v 

^Of course,** said Lord Yardlip; 
*^ so, good morning) Sir/' 
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^ Good morniEig/' said Morlandj 
bowing tow to the pair of whiskers that 
Hiy on th^ tbble, and departedy verjT 
well pleased with his success* 

He next went round to (he seteral 
gentlemen who had won Coulter's 
money, and made (be scHlie demand 
of them. They, indeed^ were less in- 
clined than Lord YardKp to eoniesk 
the matter^ because they were more 
implicated in the conspiracy $ bis lot^ 
siiip not having much nior6 eoncern 
with tlie cabal than that of patronizing 
them by his presence, and introducing* 
to them persons of property and ig« 
Borance. 

Morland then relumed tp Coulter^ 
and informed them of brs success, at 
which the poor old gentlemaa was sa 
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delighted, that he absolutely changed 
bis original intention of leaving town 
that day, and, in fact,] adjourned it 

ft 

sine die* 

*^«But, Sir/' said Coulter to him, 
^^ I should have done a stiU more fool* 
ish thing in leaving town than in losing, 
my money; for, do you know, if I 
have lost a thousand, I have gained, 
ten times more. Do you know, my. 
boy, that I am iot the ministry ? I am 
tinder government, you dog; and»^ 
barkee, by crackins, you shall have 
the very first place that falls. to. my. 
lot/^ 

" I am extremely obliged," replied 
J^Orland ; *^ but may I beg to know 
what place you allude to, how you 
procured it, and who was the donor V\ 
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" •* I neither know/* said Coultett 
** what place it is ; how I procui:ed its 
nor who is the donor. Indeedt I can 
tell you partly bow I procured it. I 
gave two thousand pounds for it/' 

" And you don't know to whonoi ?*' 
oried Morland, a little amazed. 

♦* No • more than my heels/' said 
Coulten "But, z ds! (and he 
started up with such impetuosity as- 
to upset his chair) it was Lord Cat« 
son himself who advised me to pur« 
chase the place, and it was he who- 
recommended me to th^ quaker-man. 
Oddzooks ! I an't taken in again, am 

" Upon my word/' answered Mor-^ 
land, ** I begin strongly to suspect 
that you are. But, pray, favour m% 
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with the particulars, and then I shhU 
he better aMe to judge.'' 

Coulter DOW recoaoted the whdl^ 
story, and Morland was lost in asto<» 
nisbment and iidigiMlio»« No tram- 
was to be lost, however; so ferlh he 
set on a seeond, or rather a third «aK 
peditioQ tcy Lord Catson. This sprig 
<if Qfobtlity was sot at hdm#) and 
lllough Morland called several fimes^ 
be was still absent* The servant^ io« 
deed, said he* expeeted him m werf 
moment; but this was paying rather 
too high a eompUoMnt to his master's 
taleats, as that genlleman* was j.ust 
then half way between London and 
Dover, on his route to France, whither 
he was going, in the hope of doub]in|p 
bis newly acquired capita)^ though, i^; 
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LoBdon sharper i» to a Parts Uack»leg 
to t|i6 same ratio of simplicitj as CovkU 
ttr was to Lord Catsoo* 

Next mornitig, wKeD sH ^ar c^ pufw 
suit was over, the serraDt iiiforDMd 
Mor>and of his master'^s real destina-i 
tion* It was id ▼ain, therefore, to 
think of doing any thing in the busi^ 
aess at present, and poor Coulter had 
igain deterneiined on leaving town, till 
Morland, who bad now an e:Ktra vnm 
teres! im detaining him, suggested the 
probability that the plot might yel be 
diseorered, and the conspirators pii« 
sisbed, by his remaining some time 
longer, making enquiries, as to the 
persons who owned the house where 
the fraud was eommltted, and informing 
Che police of the whole transactioiu 
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This line of conduct being resolved 
upon, Morland became an indispen* 
sable acquisition to Coulter ; he there- 
fore had many opportunities of culti« 
vating a further intimacy with Hyppo* 
lita, and every hour he became more 
deeply entangled in his attachment. 
We need not add that this attachment 
was reciprocal. The reader knows 
the common tune of these affairs well 
enough, without our insulting him 
with the formal declaration of a piece 
of intelligence, which every person, 
who has read even no more than fiv# 
hundred novels, must take for granted. 
Indeed, the routine of a story may, by 
dint of experience, be so well under- 
stood, before the first volume is half 
Soishedf tbilt we will venture to say. 
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there are ladies at this instant in Lon- 
don, who would be perfectly com* 
petent to tell you the whole history of 
a romance, from beginning to ends if 
you only supply them with the rela- 
tionships which the several characters 
bear to each other, the names of the 
principal personages, a full statement 
of the colour of the heroine's hair, 
and. the general contour of the heroes 
person. The plot, in short, may be 
almost ascertained by this simple fact 
k^has the hero an adust complexion ? 
If so, he is jealous and violent, and 
will fight a duel ; and will snap his 
mistress short, in a dignified manner, 
and will stand staring at her a whole 
night at a ball, without ever coming 
n^ar her, just because she has lost het^ 
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charaeler by getlipg into horrid wo 
<detyy whom she takes to be people of 
excellent hearts ; anil in this way the 
whole aflbir may be developed^ Now^ 
if we pique ourselires upon any paFti» 
cular part of this work, h is upon our 
having kept the reader in utter igno# 
ranee, and having abstained from givinf 
him the most remote susptcion that 
our Hyppolita was not^ in truth, • 
driveller, till we ourselves chose ta iU 
luminate hrm thereon. And moreovert 
we defy the most penetrating of our 
readers to discover upon what pre^ 
text, or for what purpose, she played 
the fool 80 long with her friends* At 
least, if any of our readers have bit 
upon her real motive, we do not hesi^ 
late in pronouncing him utterly unfil 
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hr the perusal of novek ; and that, wc 
rather imagine^ is tbe aevereilt censure 
lihat can aow-a^days be passed upon ^a 
human being, endowed with th^ full 
use of all his faculties, and favoured 
with that excellent education which 
eirculat]n|; libraries afford to the rati- 
onal and thinking noiind of tbe present 
generation. 

Through the ingenuity of the police^ 
Boh> the marker, was soon suspected 
to have been the acting agent in the 
place-giving establishment; but not 
all thenr activity and vigilance couW 
enable them to discover his retreat. 

In the meanwhile we shall go on ta 
recite other scenes, which occurred 
during this chasm, nor can we fill it 
up more worthily than with an w> 
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count of a converMziane which took 
place at the house of the Countesit dt 
Waltz, where Morland Was iovited, 
end for which he procured cards for 
the Coulter family. But first H few 
words about the 

Countess de Waltz. 

This accomplished and agreeable 
lady is the Enfant du Ccmr of a certain 
governor, who seduced her mother^ at 
an early age, and took her from a 
boarding-school, making her the com- 
panion of distant and perilous voyages, 
whither his high rank in the navy and 
the service of bis country led him. 
The partner which he had thus chosen 
for himself to soften the rigours of such 
a life behaved so invariably faithfully 



1^ 
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^iid welly that it would perhaps have 
Ijeen no deviation from morality had 
he raised her to the station of wife. It 
was otherwise : the governor married ; 
died some years after; and the sequel 
of bis history, from the period of his 
matripionial engagement to that of his 
demise^ is not worth narration, or pe« 
susah From the 6rst connexion, which 
it would have been an act of retributive 
justice to have made wedlock (as we 
have stated above), sprung three or 
four children, one of whom is the 
countess, alias the dancing, alias the 
waltzing, alias the all-accomplished 
Miss. ■■Her only surviving bro* 

ther being much attached to her, she 
presided with much grace, not unmin« 
gled with a zest of affectation, over his 
house, filled very becomingly the head 



of hb raDiptiiou8.aBd expeosiire ttble, 
irighed orer lier hftrp, bagoitlied at her 
harpsichord, and gitded duoogli tb#i 
giddy maats cf the ^Dce with aiich 
apirit and iatU eoemr^ for of tbia aavaa^ 
ment she ivas passionate tjr food ; pro* 
faablj because ahe excelled in it« The 
great riches of her brother^ who gam out 
bia intetitioa umv^ef lo 0110*13;^^ aatumlly 
marked her out for the eye of c»pkiity'^ 
and we beltere she bad many adoMfera^ 
or at least many ofiera^ To her preseaC 
lord, howeirer^ she gave the preforeooe^ 
whether because he Hmntd her imd (a 
very eommofi thing in thia libkltilsHia 
dance) kk the revolvitig %ure of tht 
waltz, or Caught het eye by a fine ao* 
iive person^ with aU the capabihties of 
*n attract! ye husbandywe know not; but 
««miift it it that ahe bas beca jsmdi 
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Mattdd by htv ows eoorilryftiefi^ aMI 
two to pieces bf her country wometi^ 
§09 thus beitowing ber heart and band 
<m a ibreig^er. Nor ^ lite tongae of 
slander been idle in caitmg reflections 
on the count, bestowing on him tbe 
epithets of opera daocer, adrenturer^ 
and the like. Stubborn and well aa# 
thentk^ated facts prove hi m to be of a 
noble femily, and a military man by 
profession. He \n an rni«fiitable dancer^ 
draws prettily, has a peculiar taste fov 
caricature, and is no conteaapiible 
horseman. As for his paternal fortune^ 
we Jluow nothing about il : he may, in 
common with ^ awabet of bis country* 
men, find th«t 

^ BaoQ^ e I'amico, e baon' U parenfe, 

^< Ma trista la casa dore son se trova niasU.'* 
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l^^tmporfe— he is recognised as a matt 
of quality at his own court. His fiiir 
bride is now rather too laiitudinal for 
tripping on Me light fantaUic toe; but 
we trust that her other acquirements 
may have due hold on his affections. 
3he appears lively^ fond, and irritable i 
and, from all we have been able to 
observe^ her husband will not have-** 
a sinecure place / We should be sorry 
jf her love were thrown away, and 
rated like the attentions of country 
cousins, namely, kind, loving, and 
troublesome. 

To the house of this lady Morland 
accompanied the Coulters and Hyppo- 
lita; and as they went thither early, 
they had an opportunity of observing 
the company as they entered. 
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Morland, who was well acquainted 
tirith the several characters, pointed 
them out to Hyppolita as they made 
their appearance, and gratified her 
highly by descriptions which, owing to 
her having been brought up in India, 
she had never the most remote idea of 
finding in real life. 

' ** That lady/* said he, " who is just 
swimming in, has the vanity to make 
her relations call her a duchess, though 
she has no more pretension to the title 
than Buonaparte has to the Emperor- 
ship which his little circle of depend- 
ants at St. Helena bestow upon him. 
Her father was a dun more or less all 
bis life; and others in that capacity 
exercised their vocation on him. It is 

« 

said, too, that he had great talents fpr 

VOL. II. K 
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BmbeUiaking the public moDey, as Pat 
calls it. While abroad, his bills wei^ 
protested, and he came home to his 
told wife, who shut her doors upoa 
iiim, and ordered the nasty pronUscumu 
man to an hotel. 

<* The whole of the family are fond 
of matrimony, each of the females 
baving been married several times; 
but 'tis an amiable foible, so we sbail 
sot animadvert upon itj 

Hyppolita here interrupted him^ by 
begging to know who the lady was that 
had just entered. 

" That is a true duchess,** answered 
be. *' She was once so beautiful, 
that, although some called her the 
queen of vice (not, however, in conse* 
quence of any peccadillos), others more 
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justly termed her the queen of love. 
The Veillecs du Chdteau were of such 
a nature, that it is very fortunate there 
were no sylphs or gnomes, or seris^l 
beings, to give the history thereof; for 
there were many scenes of midnight 
dissipation enacted in that abode. Since 
that period, her drinking spouse de- 
parted this life, and his lovely widow 
was immediately assailed by a awamd 
of dandies, aides-de-camp, colonels^ 
and private gentlemen ; but time is an 
inveterate enemy, and 

<^ Si Tamour change arec le tempSj 
Le temps change avec I'amotir*" 

At length, decayed and neglected, the 
former fascinations of youth passed by 
limh^eded ; and however well made up^ 

K 2 
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Touged, and perfumed, she bef^ma 
like 

— " Manj a flower that's born to blush unieeSf 
And vaste iti fragrance on the deiert air." 

•' I see another lady," cried Hyppo> 
lita, " and in spectacles too. Wbat 
an odd appendage to a full dress! I 
suppose they are about taking place of 
quizzing glasses." 

Mot at all, I assure you," replied 
Morland. *' This lady is alcaost soli* 
lary in her use of them, and she uses 

em merely for the purpose of con- 
'eealiog her own eyes, and of extending 
her views at whist. She was once s 
buxom dame, of a fine person, good 
•kin, and remarkably beautiful band 
«nd arm. Whether she made a good 
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land of it or not is best known to her« 
self, but at a rubber it is thought she 
did. Her countenance we shall say 
nothing of,, save only what was ob* 
served in answer to a presumptuous 
lord, who, after the dangers of the re« 
beliion in Ireland had ceased,and the re- 
giment which bad protected his person 
and property was on the^eve of its de« 
parture, waited on the commanding 
officer, and offered him * his counte- 
nance and protection;' the answer 
was, ^ My lord, those pistols (hanging 
up) will protect me any where ; and as 
for your countenance^ I would not have 
it for all your estates/ t^ate hours 
and the love of play appear to be 
her only foibles at pmsent^ and her 
greatest merit, to have given birth to 
two titled dames/' 
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rouged^ and perfumed, she bedamck 
like 

«-<^ Many a flower that^s born to blush unseen^ 
And waste its fragrance on the desert air«** 

•* I see another lady/* cried Hyppo« 
lita, ^^ and in spectacles too. What 
an odd appendage to a full dress 1 I 
suppose tbej are about taking place of 
quizzing glasses/' 

** Not at all, I assure you," replied 
Morland. '' This lady is almost soli^ 
tary in her use of them, and she uses 
them merely for the purpose of con- 
cealing her own eyes, and of extending 
her views at whist. She was once a 
buxom dame, of a fine person, good 
akin, and remarkably beautiful hand 
und arm* Whether she made a good 
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iand of it or not is best known to her- 
self, but at a rubber it is thought she 
did. Her countenance we shall say 
nothing of,^ save only what was ob« 
served in answer to a presumptuous 
lord, who, after the dangers of the re- 
bellion in Ireland had ceased, and the re- 
giment which had protected his person 
and property was on the eve of its de- 
parture, waited on the commanding 
officer^ and offered him * his counte- 
nance and protection;' the answer 
was, ^ My lord, those pistols (hanging 
up) will protect me any where ; and as 
for your countenance^ I would not have 
it for all your estates/ t^ate hours 
and the love of play appear to be 
her only foibles at pmsentj and her 
greatest merit, to have given birth to 
two titled dames/' 
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rouged^ and perfumed, she became 
like 

«-<^ Many a flower that^s born to blush unseen^ 
And waste its fragrance on the desert air/* 

** I see another lady,** cried Hyppo« 
lita, ^^ and in spectacles too. What 
an odd appendage to a full dress ! I 
suppose they are about taking place of 
quizzing glasses/* 

" Not at all, I assure you,*' replied 
Morland. '^ This lady is almost soli^ 
tary in her use of them, and she uses 
them merely for the purpose of con- 
cealing her own eyes, and of extending 
her views at whist. She was once a 
buxom dame, of a fine person, good 
skin, and remarkably beautiful hand 
find arm. Whether she made a good 
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kand of it or not is best known to her« 
self, but at a rubber it is thought she 
did. Her countenance we shall say 
nothing of, save only what was ob* 
served in answer to a presumptuous 
lord, who, after the dangers of the re« 
bellion in Ireland had ceased,and the re- 
giment which bad protected his person 
and property was on the eve of its de- 
parture, waited on the commanding 
officer, and offered him ^ his counte- 
nance and protection;' the answer 
was, ^ My lord, those pistols (hanging 
up) will protect me any where ; and as 
for your countenance^ I would not have 
it for all your estates/ l«ate hours 
and the love of play appear to be 
her only foibles at present^ and her 
greatest merit, to have given birth to 
two titled dames/' 
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rouged^ and perfumed, she bed^mil 
like 

«-<^ Many a flower that^s born to blush unseen^ 
And waste its fragrance on the desert air/* 

" I see another lady/* cried Hyppo« 
lita, ^* and in spectacles too. What 
an odd appendage to a full dress! I 
suppose tbej are about taking place of 
quizzing glasses." 

** Not at all, I assure you/' replied 
Morland. '^ This lady is almost soli^ 
tary in her use of them, and she uses 
them merely for the purpose of con- 
cealing her own eyes, and of extending 
/ler views at whisL She was once a 
buxom dame, of a fine person, good 
skin, and remarkably beautiful hand 
find arm. Whether she made a good 
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iand of it or not is best known to her- 
self, but at a rubber it is thought she 
did. Her countenance we shall say 
nothing of, save only what was ob« 
served in answer to a presumptuous 
lord, who,, after the dangers of the re- 
bellion in Ireland had ceased,and the re- 
giment which bad protected his person 
and property was on the eve of its de- 
parture, waited on the commanding 
officer, and offered him ^ his counte- 
nance and protection;' the answer 
was, ^ My lord, those pistols (hanging 
up) will protect me any where ; and as 
for your countenance^ I would not have 
it for all your estates/ iLate hours 
and the love of play appear to be 
her only foibles at present^ and her 
greatest merit, to have given birth to 
two titled dames/' 
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«* And pray who ia that pale 
though plump yoong lady just sliding^ 
into the room, and seemingly half 
asleep ?*' said Hyppolita. 

*< That is a learned devotee to 
books/' answered he: " ah« take^ 
opium in the morning, sleeps adday^ 
reads' all i^'ght, dispatched a elothes 
basket regularly to the libraries oil 
Safnrttay, for the foffiowing week'sf 
reading, afnd' boasts that dhe has aU 
Jteady Kved longer than those wlio are 
twice her age, becau^ the succiession 
6f her ideas is more rapid ; and His 
Quantity of perception, not of vegeta- 
tion, which properly constitutes the 
life of a rational being. And yet, even 
ller manner of employing her life may 
be just as useful as that of the young 
iady now at the door, who amuses her* 
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self for nine hours a-day at the piano, ta 
the neglect of every useful occupation/' 

** I am afrard, indeed/* said Hypiio* 
lita, ** that the present system of female 
education is more attractive than bene* 
ficiaU Girls learn to smatter a little 
of every art and science, without being 
!l9quainted with any. They talk of 
gas, which they know nothing about^ 
instead of enlightening and softening 
the heart of those men they converse 
with, by agreeable and feeling senti* 
ments, to which women are so well 
adapted, by nature, and which^ in £Ei€t^ 
are their proper province.^ 

" I agree with you, perfectly ,*"* said 
Morland : *^ men do not enter into the 
society of women to talk about th^^ 
mooD» and bow many angles are mm 
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triangle, or how many nniles high the 
atmosphere is. When I see a pair of 
pretty lips lisping out oxygen and hy- 
drogen, zinc and nickel, titanium and 
uranium, turgesten and molybdenum, 
1 almost expect to see them come 
dressed to a ball with quadrants in their 
heads, gallipots round their necks, and 
a bouquet of fossils stuck in their 
bosoms. — But, hold — look with reve* 
rence. There comes Mr. Perriwinkle^ 
the atheist, who brought up an ape in 
the country, with the idea of making it 
speak and act as a human creature. 
He believes,, with Monboddo, that 
apes are a species of men ; ahd^ in short, 
has so little reason, feeling, know* 
ledge, or virtue, that he once went to 
oggerheads with a deist; and because 
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he was worsted in the argument, took 
revenge, by seducing both his daugh- 
ters !" ♦ 

"But, for heaven's sake! who h 
that whimsical old-maidenish lady/' 
cried Hyppolita, " who has drest her- 
self out in the extreme of last year's 
fashion, and who looks about for admi* 
ration, with an air that seems to say : 
* I despise you all, though I conde* 
scend to come among you ?'' 

*• That is the talented, highly-en* 
dowed, always-to-be-seen, and bever« 
enough*to-be extolled Miss Chariot, 
who, at the masked f&te given in coxa* 
memoration of the downfall of the 
tyrant Buonaparte, had the audacity 
to present a petition to the Emperor 
of Russia for his liberation* She is 

K 6 
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now as great an admirer of Hunt as 
of Buonaparte. She is a poetess, 
without knowing the meaning of a 
fiynecdoche*^sbe is a chemist, without 
haring an idea beyond boiling physic id 
a crucible— ^she is a physician, for she 
ftearly killed her servant with a dose 
of her own composing-^^^he is-Hshe 
]Sr-*in short, she will tell you her- 
self what sh^ is, for before she be 
seated ten minutes she will engross the 
whole conversation of the company/' 

Before Miss Chariot then com« 
mences her monopoly, we must beg 
leave to take advantage of that interval 
(which must needs be short) to say 
something of various other pessonages 
who were now in the room ; and, first, 
of the noble 
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MARQUIS OF BAYARD. 

Tbis worthy oobleman derives hi* 
erigin from a very ancient and power* 
fel family ; but, as we confine our-« 
selves solely to merit, we shall not 
enlarge oo tbis subject, but '^ speak of 
him as be is.'* We shall not descend 
to flattery, by stating that royal blood 
bad commingled with that of bis an- 
cestors, nor detail the circumstance of 
his being second to a colonel in a 
duel with a duke, as one of his. first 
exploits. Notoriety of this kind is 
neither meritorious, nor worthy ^the 
page of history, biography, or criticism. 

His first exploits were in the field ^ 
and in the American war he proved 
himself an honour to his country9 by % 
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courage and intrepidity d toute epreuve. 

r 

In bis future military life, he demon- 
strated talent worthy the most consum* 
mate general, particularly in a masterly 
retreat through the middle of the 
French army. 

As a commanding officer, he was 
beloved by all ranks, and ever easy of 
access; and it is, therefore, much to 
be regretted that he was not more ex« 
tensively and oftener employed. In 
his politics he was and is always con* 
sistent : he was never found to vary id 
his friendships or attachments, in his 
habits or sentiments, from the loss or 
the accession of power, from place or 
employment. Unlike most great men, 
and even the ^rst man in the land, he 
was not 
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^^ Altro in palazzo."^ 

He was ever the same, the friend of 
the people, the defender of the op^ 
pressed, the support of the sufferings 
His liberality towards the catbolic^, 
and the interest he took to meliorate 
the situation of unfortunate debtors^ 
will immortalize his memory. Hi& 
contempt of riches also, except so far 
as they could benefit his fellow»creai» 
tures, is a rare quality in these daysy 
and, as welJ as many of his peculiar^ 
ties, savours of Vancien terns ^ 

He has, indeed, been accused of cold* 
ness, pomposity, and stiffness. The first 
he certainly does not possess, as pen* 
sioned emigrants, relieved widows^ or* 
phans rescued from want) and kindly 
treated soidiers^can amply testify: a 
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warmer heart never inhabited the hu*^ 
man breast. As for the second charge, 
it is as silly as to quarrel with a man for 
a cast in his eye, great erectness of per« 
son, or the colour of his hair: it may^ 
truly be said of the noble marquis, wilh'^ 
out a pun^ that he is a very upright rnan^ 
If he have a fault, it is an excessive 
love of popular favour, and of popular 
praise arising from philanthropy and a 
sincere love of the people. We can- 
not, however, help saying that we felt 
hurt at his lordship's conduct on one 
occasion, when, condescending very 
lannecessarily to dine with the most 
vulgar assemblage of mechanics in 
Edinburgh, he smiled with delight, 
and seemed as if 

» tt He could have hugged the greasy togues/'; 
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when Snip arose, and cried^— " Deel 
tak' a* formal toasts. PI I gie ye, gen^ 
tkmen! my Lord MW^^^ihe greats 
est nobleman in the lawnd. To this 
bis lordship replied at lengthy and? 
in a very rich strain of panegyric on 
the Scottish nation and the guid€ 
towne of Auld Meikie. 

To counterbalance this trivial fault,, 
we have no hesitation in saying, that^. 
had his lordship flourished in the age 
of chivalry,, he would have swelled » 
prouxl page of natural history, being: 
really a mirror of knighthood, and ^ 
perfect 

ChtTaller saofr peur^ et sotis^ repfocfaft^. 



» 

^Y (THARLOTTAi 

^iii8iD» of this once beautiful 

« derives its value more from 

pleBBures of memory than from any 

^b^f source. ** Time was, but will 

jiefer be again," when, dressed in Gre« 

^'an costume, or rather slightly attired 

in the style of the beautiful models of 

antiquity, she assimilated her nudities 

to their patterns, and hung her thin 

drapery like their elegant embracing 

robes, which always half, exposed and 

half concealed the form on which it 

was suspended. 

We have heard that her ladyship 
i^ould in this spirit say, when expo« 
sing a beautiful bust with a curtain of 
transparent drapery falling from the 
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Cestus, and placing her hand some** 
where about the middle — *' this (from 
the fall of the bosom upwards) is aH 
which is here of woman,^ — meaning 
that a few folds of drapery coiistitated 
the remainder. How her ladyship now 
thinks of forms^ and shapes, or whether 
she condescends to copy her mistress, 
we know not ; but should her mistress,^ 
on the other hand, borrow of the lady ra 
waiting the duties of the mother and 
the wife, the loan would be invaluable. 
Whenever we recollect what Lady 
Charlotta was, we cannot help remem* 
bering the odd lines of an obsolete 
author — Ben Johnson. 

ila* you seen a fair lily groir, 
Before rtide bands had touch'd* it T 

Ba' you marked the fall of the snovp^ 
Before the soii had smutcVd it 2 
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Ha' you felt the skio of the bearer. 

Or the swan's dowti ever; 

Or smelt the sweets o' the briar. 

Or the nard in the fire ; 

Or tasted the bag o' the bee ? 

Oh 1 so white, oh ! so soft, oh ! so sweet was sBe( 






THE DFKE OF SUCCESS 

/ 

This worthy character has of late 
hecome ^ J^shmonger ; and it must be 
allowed that his speeches have savoured 
a good deal of the shop. By others 
he has been called the Italian, and by 
some the smoking duke. 

We must allow that he would not 
have made a bad alderman ; nor do 
we deny that he likes to moisten his 
clay, and has no objection to a fat 
woman» a pleasant song, and a cigar» 
He himself can join in a glee, sings a 



1> 
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beefsteak song^ and will beat a quar» 

ter-master of Hussars at a pipe» 

As for bis singing, as Paddy say^^ 

" Arrab! let bim alone for that;'* and 

if be does smoke^ it is not ^ funatim a 

fulgorej 

lender all tbese trifling defects, Ci» 

tisien Success^ tbe poorest and most 

neglected of bis race, wears a beart 

^hicb far eclipses tbe star tbat glitters 

on its exterior — a true English beartr^. 

wbere kindness, liberality, charity, and 

a love of tbe people, are deeply rooted 

—a kindness which all who know bioi^ 

will vouch for: a liberalitv which the 

Catholics will never forget; that true 

common-sense justice, which says fair 

plan's a jewel-^ 
5' TroSy Tyrinsoe tnihi milh discriminej** &c» 

VxRGIft* 
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that charity for which the orphaVy 
jkbe widow, the blind, the sick, and 
the poor, bless him daily; that love 
of the people which has made him 
unpopular with his own blood, but 
which his brother masons, and all his 
brethren under the head of huma- 
nity, will remember till time be no 
more* 

Without a regiment, a goyernmeDfy 
a command, and ohetk without coin in 
his coffers, the duke is beloved by all 
who are acquainted with him, and 
abused only by the ambitious and the 
ill-minded. 
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SIR FRANCO RASHLY. l/\>K^^^^ 

If a man vrtre appointed to a govern- 
tnent in India^ or to a professorship of 
Hebrew, and it were said of the one 
that he was an excellent pastry-cook, 
and of the other that lie was a great 
breeder of cattle, one would naturally 

inquire if the former did not know the 

«• 

local history of the country, and the 
habits and manners of the people, and 
if tlie latter had not learned the Ian- 
guage which he |>rofessed to be master 
of; and if we were answered in the 
negative, we should proclaim both as 
impostors. Thus it is with the baronet : 
no very great lapse of time has passed 
since a certain chevalier saw him at 
Florence, or Naples, n^importCm He 
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was a seemingly simple, mild young 
man, and fond of dress. Since that be 
xnarried ; but being the cat's paw of a 
party, he chose to take a lead, and be 
has involved bimself in ex4)ense and 
debt. 

The late Reverend Mr. Horn was 
bis tutor, and made him his toot 
£ubtie and crafty beyond measure, and 
gifted v^ith transcendent abilities, be 
fek that he had sunk in the political 
horizon, never to rise again ; that he 
was without fortune, or consideration.; 
and that he wanted support from ev^ 
hand. He had already made Sir Franco 
a good Greek scholar, and be had no 
need to make him vain of his abilities, 
fie accordingly taught him as much 
of politics as suited his purpose, put 
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speeches into bis mouth, and enabled 
him to make a very decent appearance 
in the House. But It was always ob« 
served tbat the speech surpassed the 
reply, and the reply eclipsed the re« 
joinder; and if replies, duplies, and 
rejoinders multiplied, it was all bathes. 
The reader need not be told why. Hu« 
dibras explains it in two lines: 

'^ Much thou hast said which I know "when 
And where thou stol'st from other meu/' 

The tutor died, and with him the 
orator: the politician never existed* 
With ao assumption of amor patridB^ 
be has never evinced any love but that 
of party, and particularly of self. With 
a shew of humility, he is proud in the 
extreme : the courter of popularity caa 
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be a tyrant in hrs own family: the 
friend of the people never opened hisf 
lips against the Corn Bill: and he now 
hangs back, instead of ennploying one 
hundred labourers, that distress may 
increase, and that he may laugh at the 
people's tiiifferings, or infuriate them to 
revolts 

If this be a patrrot<~if :tbis be a 
politician, we shall say, with old 
Horace : 

^^Quodcuoque ostendis milii isic, incredulis odi»^ 



1 A 
LORD OCTAVE* '^ ^ L. 



<_-' 



All hail, Macduff!— This mixed 
character is fuller of kindness and un« 
feelingness, benevolence and folly, than 
almost any one we ever knew. Con« 
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tradictioQs are sown so ihick in his 
composition that it would take more 
than our limits affi)rd to detect or to 
follow them. -. ^ 

Bravct yet effeminate ; weak, yet not 
devoid of talent; an excellent soldier, 
yet delighting in rioting and chamber- 
ing, in vegetating with vicious foreign- 
ers, and in enervating his whole system 
by the loose course of his life ; John 
Bull in appearance, vyet a foreigner in 
adopted manners; a patriot at heart, 
yet ..slave to ail the signoras, the 
dancers; the tumblers^ the quacks, the 
squalliaW, and whiskered Dons ; Signar 
nunf paderoso echoing from Spanish 
servants, barbers, panders, and para« 
sites in every corner of his habitation ; 
with a hoop ring of some Querida on 

VOL. II. L 
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bis fioger ; harnessed with the chains 
AQd pictures of frail straogers^ yet with 
the pipe o! the German in his moutht 
and as stout a son of Bacchus as any 
fox-hunter or publican in the three 
kingdoms ; the automaton of his princey 
evef at his beck ; unfeeling to bis host 
of suffering tradesmen, languishing on 
account of their heavy demands, yet 
generous beyond ail bounds to demi- 
reps and broken gentry ; his beardless 
countenance announcing something 
more than chastity and continence^ yet 
the most decided ultra votary of Venus 
in the world ; dissipated to an incredi- 
Ue pitch, yet the best husband and 
brother that can be imagined ; fiiithful 
to the memory of a departed wife, yet 
Ae most versatile, faithless lover ever 



I 
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known ; good in private life, yet bhi* 

zoning and publishing bis passions ia 

the front of day; bis curricle tberaliy« 

ing point of prostitutes, his arms the 

standard of Cyprians, and bis house the 

haunt of vice ; but bis eye is not the 

index of his soul, nor is his vacant 

face the true representative of his mind« 

Vanity and fashion have seduced 

him; but in him Lavater would be 

I 
mistaken^ and Hamlet would be right; 

for he ^^ has within w||^t far surpasseth 
shew,'' and for the very same reasons 
(so at variance in some points are ap- 
pearance and reality) that the heart 
does not keep the promise we had 
from the eye. But leaving his lord- 
ship's mental qualifications, we must 
fcondude with an illustration of his 
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personal ones, by stating that theJaekey 
having been asked by a certain duchess 
ivbat he thought of Lord Octave's mag- 
nificently embroidered pantaloons— 
" Think?" said Jackey— " why that 
it looks like ^ much ado about no- 
thing/' 



M. LE DUC« 

In the human race, as well as in 
states, there is a rise, a progress, and a 
decline; and never was this truth more 
obvious than in the person of Le Petit 
Due. This digne descendani d*un 
grand homme looks as much like a 
journeyman tailor or shoemaker a% any 
individual we ever beheld. This shoot 
from the illustrious stock of le hien 



k. 



STX AYEEKS AT LONG's. 221 

mimi has notluDg of the warrior or the 

courtier in his appearance— ri^ri de toiU 

cela^ as the French say themselves. 

Looking further back to the saint, the 

Due is as like a saint as a windmill is 

like a cathedral. 

. Mean in exterior, bhint andrepub- 

sive in manner, loose and groveling 

io desires, his youth was consumed 

iu unjmproving exile, and his midnight 

revels were passed with a' Miss H 

of Edinburgh, and a Madame C 

in London. One of these ladies of 

his choice was of so popular a turn 

as to have shared the embraces of 

prince and peasant, of court and 

oobler; by another bis dukeship has a 

family; and by the third, we believe^ 

a dispute or law-suit on account of a 

lS 



•IX WEEKS AT long's. 



bond for tome thousands payable on 
the resloratioD, given probably without 
mn idea that tfaal circumstance erer 
would occur. There was also once in 
this lady's hands, from the donor, a 
service of plate, which it is said she 
returned; but this we very much 
doubt, although ahe has her moments 
of emfmiemenij as many lords and 
commons can vouch, and as her 
King's Bench favourite can also testify; 
yet she wants not generosity, as he well 
kno%vs, and is not unacquainted with 
fori de plaire. 

Having exposed the alloy in this 
duke's composition, we must in jus« 
tice acknowledge that he is personally 
brave, charitable, and kind-hearted; 
and it ia pcobably a want of reading 
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fn those valuable hours of adversity 
which he has lost, pride which pre« 
eluded imitation whilst abroad, and 
there being nothing to imitate at home 
in the base degraded age which over^ 
elouded ftis country at the moment of 
his return, tbftt have been the causes of 
the deficiency of culture in an honest 
•oil ; for such is the bosom of thi» 
personage; To Be surrounded* on one 
hand with doating worn-out emigrants, 
and on the other with upstart titled 
Kgicide» and plunderers^ brazen fronts^ 
crowned with laurel, and tiger heard 
which have rejoiced in murder, sup* 
ported tyranny, and gloried in sacrilege, 
ifi^not calculated to light up a gracious 
•mile, nor to smooth the mild brow of 
gentle and amiable politeness^ 



224 SIX ^EEKS AT LONO^S. 




ME. BELLAia. 

We have already introduced tht^ 
gentleman into notice, but think we 
have not sufficiently delineated biin. 

Humbly born, and worse bred (such 
is the caprice of fashion), Mr. Bellair 
swelled into consequence on the stag^ 
of life. An ill attended to educatioo 
at Eton prepared his way into the as* 
my. The affability of a good-natured 
prince distinguished a welUdressed 
young man : he was, however, neither 
one of the elegant exiraoU (for he did 
not remain long enough to be turned 
out), nor was he of the prince's mix* 
iurej for at the preseRt moment lys 
royal highness values him not a pincb 
of snuff, nor would he mjx him with 
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the sharp ScoUUh^ the Irish blackguard^ 
or even commoa Strasbiirgh. 

Beliair was io short a self-created 
man of consequence, and contrived to 
be followed by ap.rcci of Diimifu>t* 
tcm gentiums-^u e.— by weaker and 
equally coxcomical men. Hence he 
gotyclepiihe king of the dandies; df 
which denomination there are many— 
,4t black, a Ted» a dancings a singing, a 
icoounercial, and a dandy lioa ; each a 
inoo-such sui generisy but such as. even 
Pidcock or Polito would not purchase^ 
nor could make money of. 
-■ The king, however (self-created, like 
Christophe, who is a sovereign of aq 
icpinense population, being chief of 
the blackguards )i^ is. a towering geniusi 
liirb<^e superlative talent has beeq how 
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to find out the best tailor, the best 
breeches maker, and the best stay-^ 
maker, in the vast metropolis of Lon* 
don ; how to put oti his things better 
' than any other man ; how to invent a 
cut for a waistcoat or a collar for » 
coat ; and whose profound researches 
have enabled him, aft^r divers shapes^ 
forms, and monstrositieSf in the way of 
liuge cravats, to discover " $hat Harck 
w the man;** and that-~that— -and 
that alone can bolster up an affected 
countenance to the best possible adi-^ 
vantage. 

What merit his ttafesly must have 

lied to have thrust himself into the 

J&rst circles, to have led the too, and to 

^ave been the companion of the most 

^^liistrious personage in the kingdooif* 
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whose friendship^ as- we have before 
hinted) his impertinent familiarity lost. 
Strange to tell, hrs sole merit was the 
merit of dress^ unaided by birth, or any 
one other recommendation^ 



ATR. LITTLE. 
^ Te ieoedente die, te iodpieftte/'' 

Whether thia device be bestowed oft 
the poet and lover in question on ac«^ 
count of his^ origin, his sire being a 
Tender of #ea«^ vulgarly catted a grocer ;; 
er whether they are addressed to biia. 
because the ^im of the motto is the 
lover of ihee^ and that love and self^^ 
^iJi'iaQ self-love^ forms an enormous com* 
|K>und in that Uttle mixture which (in 
Ike shape of his- songs, and poems) i»> 
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iT>.vT« Tu: rvi ereniQi^ by the 
erxxR ;ic' nmmtict mmA tbe chaQOtera of 
IjKiJb^Iii v^ toK>w vol ; but it was 
rnpGft luai Vr m t»irtijf m, and U 



Tbe os!kSr;TT nf kis voiks needs do 

sirwttrL. Ha^ ie Ji^e e cg, of tnnsUttoa 

iii«fikiT^rd b t^ Odes of Anecreoo 

^jfcSI Mfwr OM9 iffifMria^ ▼vlgar and 

liXMl) 9feM& eqvaUj OB recofd ; but 

«» «t^ wr9K is^«d whfiriber Uii»laskof 

Kmknmts: mon beauufullj than aoj^ 

fcnaer HaMslaliPC, stua» settsaal, and 

•ftwi Tile pasBNina a»d aenliineolty 

irete mi % rf^hiA task, we voald add 

witk the^rrae' JohaaoD» who said of an 

aiduoua ckromaiic piece of muaicj^ 

when Mked if he admired it—" No^ 

fnt^«^ •* You must allow that itia 
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extremely difficulL** ** So much so 
tliat I could have wished it impossN 
ble/' 

The bursts of patriotism of this de- 
Nghtful bard are certainly worthy of a 
greater body than himself; but the 
vein of bold obscenity, of smoothly 
flowing poisonous principles which his 
dangerous compositions instil into 
young minds — the familiarizing infi- 
delity and seduction, the frailty and 
derilection of all movdA principle to the 
juvenile heart of both sexes, is a na« 
tional crime which deserves the high- 
est censure. It is odious to see the 
wanton miss of fifteen melt over her 
harp or her harpsichord, and roll her 
languishing eye a la Little; and it is 
equally subversive of all order and de- 
corum to witness sapling fops lisping 
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these sounds into the vii^in €ar, and 
smiling at the favourable receptioa 
ivbicb tbey meet witb. 

We shall conclude by sayings that 
tlhough excellence as a classic gave 
him weight at Trinity College, Dub* 
lin^ his intrinsic value is not siifficien4 
40 warrant his ingratitude for royal 
favour, nor the overflowings of malice 
4ind bile in the production of a twe* 
jmny post-bag^ which, for his sake, 
ive could have wished had remained 
at the dead letter office. 



Every one had now arrived; but we 
must defer our account of the interest- 
ing transactions of this fashionable as- 
«embly till our next volume. 

END OF VOL. II. 
fi. Ci<AA&i, Printer, YV^U Street, LoadoB. 
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